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Wikege youthe ee divided Briten we, 
And Cato with an equal virtue draw; th 
While Envy is itſelf in wonder bft, 
And Faction who Sail applaud 2 moſt; * 
F the ambition of a friend, | 
| Who hopes, himſelf, not you, to recommend: © 
And joins the applauſe which all the learh'd beſtow: 
On one, to whom 2 work they owe. 
To my * light ſcenes I once infcrid'd your name, 
And ly ftroveto borrow fame; 
Soon will that die, which adds thy name tb mine; 
Let me, chen, n 
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The Roman ne er his image ſee, . 
Drawn at full. ** 36 ak reſerv'd for-thee.. 
By thee we view. figure: riſe; + 


And —— . revidedejens. | 1 
We hear his voice, aflerting. virtue's cauſe: hre 
His fate renew'd our deep attention draws, - | 
Excites by turns our various hopes and fears, 

And all the patriot in thy _ appears. 
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We heard at t diſtance, ſoft enchanting ſtrinss, 
From blooming mountains, ant [raliar eſe $4.3 1 
Virgil began in Englifs dreſs'to ſhine, _ 

His voice, his — his grandeur ſtill divine: 
From him too ſoon unfriendly you withdrew, 

But the tuneful Ovi to our view. 

Then the delightful theme of ev'ry tongue, ; 

Th' immortal Maris rongb was your darling ſong. 
From clime to elime the mighty victor few, 
From clime to clime as ſwiltl you purſue. et 

Still with the hero's glow'd the poet”s flame, 

Still with his conqueſts you enlarg*d'your fame. 
With boundleſs raptures here the m could ſwell, 
And on your Roſamond for ever dwell : 

There opening ſweets, and ev'r) fragrant lower 
Luxuriant ſmile, a never fadin r 1 + bl 
Next, human follies Kindly to e : 
You change from numbers, but not fink in Per 
Whether in viſionary ſcenes you play, | 

Refine our taſtes, or ; 
Now, by the baſkin 
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Tho” nonſenfe flow'd* in the melodioùe ſound. 
The chaſteſt virgin needs no bluſhes fear, 
The learn'd themſelves, not uninſtructed, wer. 
The libertine, 2 edſtttes us d to. roll, 
And idly ſport wich an immo-tal | h 
Here comes, 4 — the virtuous deüthen rags, 
Turns Pale, and trembles at the dreadful thought. 
Whene'er you traverſe vaſt Numidia's' plains, 
What ſluggiſh Briton in his iſle remains ?? 
When Juba ſeeks the tiger with delight, - 
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"Tis. praife at length, *twas reprure all before; 
theatres with Io's 


Ev'n civil rage a- while in thine was loſt, 
And faQtions ſtrove but ta app laud thee moſt; 
Nor could enjo t pall our longing taſte, ' 
But ev'ry night was dearer than the aft. 
As when old Rome, in 4 malignant hour 
Depriv'd of ſome returning conqueror, 
Her debt of triumph to the dead diſcharg'd, 
For fame, for hems and her bounds enlarg'd; | 
And while his godli 
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Tears flow'd from ev e eye, N from'ev'ry | 
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A greater victor we in him revere ; As 2 Of: 
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With wonder, as with 


A theme ſo ſcanty wroughtinto'/a play; 


So vaſt a pile on ſuch foundations plac'd: 


Like Ammon's temple rear d. on 8 "I 
Behold its glowing ae! its eaſy weight! 
Its nice proportions?” 'and ſt height! 


How chaſte the conduct! how divine the rage! 
A Roman worthy on a Gretian ſtage ! 

But where ſhall Cato's praiſe begin or end; Az: 4 
Inchn'd to melt, and yet ae to bend, | ! 
The firmeſt patriot, and the gentleſt friend? 5 
How great his genius when the traitor crowd 
Ready to ftrike the blow their — vow'd; 

Quell'd by his look, and liſt'ning to his lore, | 
Learn, like his paſſions, to rebel no more! 
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* HE dawn is over-caft, che n morning low 8, 
And heavily in clouds brings on the day, 
The great, th* important day, big with the fate 
Of Cato and of Reme——our father's death . 
Would fll up all the guilt of civil war. 
And cloſe the ſcene of blood, Already Cafes 
Has rayag'd more than half the globe, and ſees 
Mankind grown thin by his deſtructive ſword: 
Should heb o farther, numbers would be wanti 
To form * battles, and ſupport his crimes. 
Ye gods, what havock does n 
Among your works! _ ; 
Marc. Thy ſteady temper, Portius, yp | 
Can look on guilt, rebellion, fraud and cel 
In the calm ligbts o of mild philoſophy ; | 
Im tortur'd,  ev'n to madneſs, whe think © X 
On the proud victor: ev ad 1 time he's nam'd 
Phar/alia riſes to niy view!—I ſee 
Th' inſulting tyrant prancing o'er the geld. 
Strew'd with Rome's citizens, and drench'di in laughter, 
His:horſe's boofs wet with patrician blood 
O Portins/ is there not ſome choſen ere 5) 
Some hidden thunder in the ſtores of Heav'n, 
Red with uncommon wrath, to blaſt the man 
Who owes his eſs to his country's ruin _ 
Por. Believe me, Marcus, tis an impious e, 
And mix'd with too muck horror to be envy'd; 5 
How does the luſtre of our father's actions, 
Through the dark cloud of ills that cover him, 
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A feeble army, and an empty ſenate, - 
 Remnants of mighty b kt in vain. 


% . 


But I muſt hide it, | 


"5 „ 9 


7 | 2 
Would be a conqueſt worth Cato's ſe 
Marc. Portizs, the counſel which L cannot 


| Infleadoficaling, but uybraids my v 


L 
* 


na 
ſon. 


3 


— 


ſuck virtues, join'd with fuch ſucceſs, | v7 


* 9 
; 


* 


"hs » " ” * | 
[ture fail =” » 
» : 
„ = pl 
. 9 2 
take, 
, 0 
* . 9 & 
, „ 


* 


Bid: 


C6 At 


0. 

Bid me for honcur 0 ee 
Rein 
To follow glory, and confeſs his father 


2 — reaſon d down, or loft 


ambition, or a thirſt of r 4? 
Wm ry vein, and beats in u pulſe, | 
I akin hooe?  refolation malty—— — 

Por. Behold: 


— — — 
r bats, | 
* 2 ors ran tag 


* 4 x . 
* 


18 1 A. 1 0. | J 


' 


Pardon a . Wal what Wenns 
With ſudden g Bete ſoon ĩn elm, 2 
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Sem. Con | ö I 
Than executed. What heats Perner here? 7 
I like not that-cold/youth.” T muſt dä, * 
And ſpeak a language „ 
Good- morrow, n 
Da are, e eee, 

o-morrow, we thus * 
Each n e 8 
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Of armies fluſh'd with O my Nur, 
Could I but call chat Trans man my father, - 
Would but thy ſiſter Marria be * es 5 55 E 
To be Pheſt d indeed?! 
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_ To Marcia, her father's life's 2 


Thou might'ſt as well court the pale, 
When ſhe beholds the holy flame expiring. 

' Sem. The more Tr hs wonders l race, a 
The more Lm charm'd. Thou wen take heed; — 
The world has all its eyes on Cad en;  [Portias 3 
Thy father's merit ſets thee up to wem; nnn 
And ſhews thee in the faireſt point of light 3 
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On this impoftant hour “Il ſtraight away, 
And while the fathers of the aste meer 100 | 
In cloſe debate, to weigh th events of war, 1 
Eil animate the ſoldiers drooping 5 M7 
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to my Ambition. "Co/ar's ee 


That ſhow 16 dalen greatyeſs on his friends, will ratſe 
To Rome 5 "IF 1give p Cit * 


n my „ 17 
n ; 7 21 n tf 
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<4 OS ers an EY 
I've ſour y Naas, man 

And find them ripe for z revole : ch | Wan. 

Complain aloud of Fus diinne, 

And wait but the command to chan 


Sem. BelNeve me bla, there“ e 500 waſte * 
Ev'n while we 


n * 
And 1 nd upon us e | 
Alas ! thou 


o t not Ce/ 
With what 2 4 


i = *} 2: 
dart 


wom TEX, 


E Ses ww nn 


ans to 


"Mountains and! gd ol 

He boungs o'er all 3* vice Nos in i. 5 
The 4lp; und 9 ſink before ho _ 4 
Through wind and waves, and ffortgs he works ""_— 
* _ the Battle; one day more 5 


his baffle MY pe 'rain'd * * 25 Wes 3 | 


Aae * 5 ar 


N 
, me, Ye 
1 would r 


Defradicon 
on ev'ry 


| » * 2 _ | 
582 * wv. % N — 
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The embelliſhments of liſe: , virtues like theſe 
Make human nature ſhine, reform the foul, 
And break our fierce barbarians into men. 


Sy. Patience, kind Heay* an old mav' 


. warmth.  - | 
What are theſe wond'roug ciuilizin arts, : 
This Roman p and this een. 5 
That renders man thus tractable and as? ( 
Are they b 
To ſet our looks at varlange with p 
To check the ſtarts and ſallies o Yd 
And break off all its commerce with the. tongue: 
In ſhort, to change us into athet creatures 


Than whiat our nature-and the gods detign'd 7 5 
Jub. To ſtrike thee dumb r cas, 
ae hat a n, bei 4-1 


There may'ſt thou. 
| W 4. 4 «or hs friend, "= 
e good, and ju anxious . 
He's ſtill ſeverely e al 
© Renouncing flee reſt and food, ans zaſe, 1 
He ves Si N and unget, ern a 
And when his ee i 
The pomps and ple that his =: $4.68” th 14 
His rigid virtue wil accept of none. Eee 
S. Believe me, prince, there's not an Africas 
That traverſes our vaſt Numidian deſarts 7 RT; | 


In queſt of „ and lives en his bow, . 7 

But better theſe virtues. TI" 
Coarſe are 2 the of the 8 | 
TP de ny ite he flakes Def he, 3 
Toils e da rd flag at th” night, + - 
On the firſt friendly. bank he 9 4 — 


On the ir fre upon a rock 8 
Then riſes freſh, purſues his wonted game, 
And if the following day he chance to find | | 
A new repaſt, or an untaſted ſpring, _- 
Bleſſes his ſtars and thinks it luxury. | 
Jub. Thy prejudices, Syphax, won't em. | 
What virtues. from nce and choice, 
Nor how the hero differs the brute. 


P with A ay 


off oak 
3 


1 chink the A 22 N 

. not your + (Fes tho highly | 

Gf Roman vir bee a 
He had not fall'n by, a flave's hand in gloriow: | BH 

Nor would his flaughter'd arm r 

On Afric Rady disfgur'd with their wounds, 


Wk olves 5 of Numidia. 


dot ny my ſorrows-up afreſh ? 
My father's i name brings tears into my eyes. 
5. Oh, that you'd profit by your father's ills! | | 
25. What would thou have me do? - 5 — 
Sy. Abandon Cas. 


eee | 
h vou! . 17 


* 


e my Ol. 4 ER 


555 . 
be of 4 2 
Swell'd * ſo ö 5g 1 


;-» ES 25 
Soften the righur of bir „ {.., wy 

Sy. How does your tongue grow Wü hto in her nraile ! 
r ee 
* FR Mn, in der ſhe —She moves this 
And wi ith her Lacia, Letta Fair d St bd" BY 4. * 9 
My heart beats thick 1 2 


o 


A | 


Af a dawn of joy break in p 


nd for a while forget th approach of Ghar. 4 v5.28 


1 ” 4 : 5 | 
Mar. 1 ſhould be d, to think o 
= bs 2 E. * C —” IX. $4. - > . : 
ee CL, "5 WTI” 5 + 
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 Fub..O Marcie, let me hi 
| a5 le wiſhes follow me to 


o 


26 'v: 4+ 4% 
And re their languid fouls with Care's virtue. 
If e'er I lev then ro the belt, rhen, al. 7 


The was ſhalt than! its _ 
. 


. e 
147 n Loret a paſſion, 
And he your hear LEE CUE of chartas > v 
e thaw hve me nk vr 
In ple aſing dreams, and loſe. myſelf „ 
When ev'ry moment Cate Bee at ſake ?. 
"ſar comes arm'd ee 
And aims his thunder at my father's 
Should not the fad occaſion ſwallow up 42 
My other cares, and draw them all = Ry 

Luc. Why have not I this of mind, 
Who have io many griefs to try its E385 0 
Sure, nature form d ane of Ber feen mond, 


Enfsebled all A * 


And ſunk ane evn below my own weak ſex: , Th ſp 

Pity and love, by turns, oppreſs my Heart... 

Mar. Litia, diſburthen all th cares on me," 1 

And let me ſhare thy molt retir d diſtreſs. 3 1658 

Tell me who raiſes up this conflict in chee7/ 

Luc. I need not bluſh to name them, when. I tell thee 
They're Matcia's brothers, and the ſons of Cate. 
Mar. They den behold thee ith their eker genes. 

And often have reveal'd their paſſion to me. 

« But tell me, whoſe addreſs'thou fav reſt moſt 1 

© I long to know, and yer I dread e hear. | By 


* Which nnr 8 
| 121 


ne 27 
n 
7 yet The ot eig 2 

In. Marcia s wishes, The yourks have equa * ö 
* me which of them is —— —.— 4 . 


. 
1 dy rac, oper ot 
Againſt four brother Porrinz. 

9 Mar. Heavn forbid! 25 1 


Had Portius been the-unſuccefoful lover, | 
The fame compaſſion | 


Lac. — mi 
Portius himſelf Ab before me,” 
As if he mourn'd his rival's ill ſuctefs; | © 
2 bids ms hide the motions of my heart, 

or "way it turns. So ech he fears! | 
; P IEIy SRVAde. NN ts 
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Mar. He knows too well how eaſily he's -. 
* And:wou'd not plunge his brother in deſpair, 

* But waits for happier times, and kinder moments. 
Lac. Alas, too late I find myſelf involv'd 
_ © In eflleſs griefs, and labyrinths of woe, 
© Born to aſfſict my Marcia's family, - 
And ſow Andie in che hearts of brothers. 
* Tormenting thought! it cuts into my ſoul;* 
te our ſorrowo, 


Ar. Let us not; Lacia, apgrava 
But to the ſubmit th' event of things. 
Our lives, lour'd with our t woes, 
May ſtill prom bright and e with happiet 


So the pure limpid ftream, when foul with dais 
Of ruſhing torrents, 2 rains, « 
Works it im ry rages reines, 
Till, by degrees mirror ſhines, 

RefleQs each flow'r that on the border grows, 
n [Excunt. 


4er 1. 
| SCENE, rhe Senate. Lucius, Sewpronis, ans 3 


Senators. 


OME, ain FO £0, this adenbled ſenate! 
eee 

And off ike man ahn-aleten abes 
Luc. Cate will ſoon be here, — 4 us 


Th' occaſion of our * Hark! _ \ 
[A ſound of trumpets. 
May all the geen I omonad CO 
ato. 

Cato. Pathers, wy 2. 2 are met in council ; | 
Ce/ar's approa ummon'd us together, 
2 Rems * her fate from our reſolves. 

How ſhall we treat this bold aſpiring man r 

Succeſs till. follows him, and backs his crime: 
Pharfalia gave him Rome, Egypt has 6b oa * 
Receiv'd his yoke, and the * Nile 18 Che. 12 


Sow. 


R Why 


* i 


4 


S 
| 


Still ſmoke with blood. 
What courſe to take. Our foe advances on _ 


To hold it out and 


Attack the 


7 S 
Why ſhould I mention Fuba's overthrow, = 
And Scipio's death ? Numidia's burning ſands 


And envies us even Lybie's ſultry deſarts. 
Fathers, 


it to tùhe laſt ? 
Or are your hearts ſubdu'd at 1 
By time, ani ill ſucceſs, wa ſubmiſfon ? . 
— ſpeak. | 
Sen. My voion ia am for war. A 1 
Gods! can a Reman ſenate long debate 
Which of the twa'to chooſe, — | 
No, let us rife eng 4 6.3 | 
And at the 5 


Of his 
Perhaps 


— 4 aver more lucky — a 


Riſe, fathers, riſe ! tia Rome demands your help; 


Riſe, and revenge. her dcinmens, 
Or ſhare their fate !-the corps of half n. 
Manure the fields of 7 „While we. 1.0 
— 


If we ſhould fert e u er — | 
Or wear them out in ſervitude and chains. 
Rouſe up, for ſhame! our brothers of PB a 


Great P 
And Scipio's ghoſt walks unreveng'd _— s. 
Caro. Let not à torrent of im : 
Tra thee thus beyond the 
True fortitude is ſeen in 
That juſtice warrants, 
All elite is tow'ring and diſtraction. 
Are not the lives of. thoſe who draw the ſword. 
In Rome's dtfence intruſted to our care?! 
Should we thus lead them to a field of ſlangt 
Might not th* im world with reaſon "Af 
We laviſh'd at our deaths the blood of thoufands,. 


that wiſdom guides, 


To grace our fall, and make our ruin glorious ? 


Lucius, we next would wi your opinion. 
3. 


29 


e 


Max reach his heart, and fre the world from bondage. 


Point at their wounds;” and cry aloud—To battle 
ſhade complains; that we are flow ; 


Tis time we ſhould decree 
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oo rel through ce - OP 
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of reaſon: 
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But wait at leaſt till Cſars near approach - 


* 


— 


ready quarrels ſill'd che 
Our guilty wars, and ea 's xemoteſt regions 
Pie half unpeopled by the feu of Re 
Tis. time to ſheath the ſword, and mankind; 4 
It is not Car, butathe gods, + wang ef 


» 
. 


ohe ſans I | 

s ipacious kingdom lies behind us 
Ready to riſe at its young prince s call. MW | 
White there is hope, do not diſtruſt the gods: 


* W | : 


* | 9 * 
— N ö * : N p * | 
1 Twill never be ole el 
- OY * 22 * 
o ſue for chains, and ewn a conꝗ 
g | Nan, pp 492%: 3h 8 : 
g , F 4 
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Her 


And n to burſt upon it'; 


of : | | | þ 
A 82 word 
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Sr 
No, let us draw her term of freedom out 


: * ' az To 


In its full , and fpin it to the laſt, . 
So ſhall we Kill one day's 7 42 | 
And cr ve perth pi ene 1 
A day; an hour of virtnous liberty, oP 37% 
L 3 t 8 


Mar. Fachers, this momene, a7 warch'd the bu, 
Lodg'd on my poſt, a herald is arri 
From C/ar's camp, and with him comes old Dro; | 
The Report — NR ad 


en by 


Care. br be fend it $634;3 14 * ns * 74. 
To C —— friends, it would be 
Ber Lotus food Caees Canon the 


Wou'd he 
Wor here Cr MAD 
Diſdains a life, whizh he has 
Dec, Rome and her ſenators —— 5 
gen'rals and her conſuls are 3 of 
Who check'd his conqueſts, and deny d his 
Why will not Care be this Car o friend? 
Cave Thoſe very — Gp, fl 
expoſtulate, #1 6s 


Dec. Cato; PVe orders to n 
And reaſon wich yon, as from friend to friend: 
rr 


5 


9 
— i” 


A 


Think on the ſterm that 


Still you ſtand in your country's honours, - 
* but comply and — . — Ca. 
4. 


* 
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Rome will rejoice, and caſt its eyes on . 
As on the Seon d of mankind. 
Cato No more: 

1 mult not think of life on PEGS" TEL, 


Dee, Cæſar i is well acquainted with Our virtues, 
And therefore ſets this value on your iP mw ws, 


Let him but know -———— wn. #142) 
And name your terms. .. "_ hy 

Cate. Bid him diſband his leg 4 
Ref 39 commonwealth to * 
Submit . 
And ſtand the judgment of a eee, 
Bid him do this, and Cate is his friend. 
Dec. * the world talks loudly of your widow: 

Cato. Nay, wpre, tho' Cato's voice was ne 5 d: 


N 


To clear gulls „ and to varniſh; crimes, 
Myſelf will moan roſtrum in his fayour, 99; H 
A l 4411 


Dec. A ſtyle like this, BRA, - 


0. Greater 
Dec. — . Fg Cato, 9 
And at the head af your own ade len 
You don't nom. 
With all the mouths of Rams to 


Cato. Let 
"Tis Cofar — 2 


And IF; its rapks.. 


. YORs 
ho drives us kicker? 


| aby. * 10 


Beholds this man in a 400 ing light, - 
Which conqueſt and ſucceſs h ve throws op 

Did'ft thou but view.him f thou'dſt him in black. 
With murder, treaſon, ge, and erimes, | 


That ſtrike my ou with hoc bar 60 name em. = 

Ib tec I I enR.) | 

Beſet with ills, and cover d with misſortunes; 

But, by the gods] ſwear, millions of worlds 

Shou'd never buy me to be like that Gaar. 
Dec. Does Care ſend his anſter back to 8 

For all his gen rous cares and 7 yrs 


Is 


8 
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1 N g 1 % . 
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» ſe nate little 


Care. . Has cares har me are. paſalentinnd ain: "0; 


- But I have 1 When L relate hereafter 
The tale of this unhappy . 


Tis to ine 
Oh, AN ny 


And ſmile in agony. 


— 8 In luke warm 
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Frefamptuous man l the gods take care of ſar * 
Wou'd Cæſar. ſhew r of his foul, 
Bid him employ his care for th ſe my friends, | 


2 
* 


And make good uſe of his du cer pow'r, 


By ag | — much . than Rimſelf. a 
Dec. Your nneong heart-makes n | 
You are a man, E 7 ug lag i var xl ane: , 


All Rome will be in ters. [I Docize. 
Sem. Cato, we thank r 1 
The mighty genius of immortal Rome” 


885 15 thy voice ; thy ſoul breathes liberty. 
 Cz/ar will ſhrink to 'hear the words thou utter'ſt, 


And ſhudder in the madft of all 8 
Luc. The ſenate owns its gratitude to Cato; 

Who with fo great a ſoul conſults its ſafety, 

And guards our lives while he neglofts his own, | 
Sem. Semprouins gives.no thanks on this account 


| Lucius ſeems fond of life ; but what is life? 


'Tis not to ffalk about, and draw freſh air 
From time to time, or upon the ſun ; 
. When B is gone, 

„ and has loſt its reliſh, 

g hand bat lodge a Woord 
1 revenge my country I 
enjoy the Pang of — 


Lac. Others, perhaps, 
May ſerve their country with as warm a 8 
Tho? 'tis not kindled into fo much rage. 

Sem. This ſober condutt is a mighty rirtve 


Life 


In Eger boſom, 
15 Goſs on, 


— 


Cato. Come ;-no more, 3 
All here are friends to Rome, and to each other. 
Let us not weaken fill the weaker ide 
By our divifions. . 
Sem. Cato, my "reſentments-_ 
Are ſacrific'd to OY ſtand reprov'd. | 
Cato. Fathers tis time you come to a reſolve. 
Tac. Cato, we all 80 into your opinion. 
B 5 | c 
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We onght to hold it out till tertis arrive. 
Sem. We 
My private voice is drown'd amidſt the ſenate 5. 


5 Then let us riſe, my friends, and firive to nl 
This little 2 this uſe of life. * 23 * 

(Whale yet our liberty and fates are doubtful) 

With reſolution, friendſhip, Reman bravery, ' 
0 15 the e crowd into iti; 
| t Heav'n may y it ought to be prolon d. 
Fathers, farewel—The yo young Numidian . 


Comes forward, e | T, 


Enter Juba. * 
2 the Heber. f e 


„ ſtili to k 
The n "uy 


7 2 its edge on ce. | 
Tab. The retolurten frts a Roman ſenate. 


But, Cato, lend me-for a while thy patience,. Ly 


And condeſcend to hear a young man * 
My father, when ſome days before his 
He order'd me to march for Mb 
(208 I thought not then > dlxenth neat! 

ps en fe” preſs'd me in his aged arms, | 
An 


as his griefs gave way, my ſon,- ſaid he, 1 8 * 
Whatever fortune mall be 11 thy father, 
Be Cato's friend; he'll train — to great 


And virtuous deeds do but obſerve him well, 
Thou'lt 2 * or thou' lt learn to IEG 
Cato. Juba, thy fat os prin — . 
Nr alas! a better fate; 5 4% 
But Heav'n thought otherwiſe. * 
1 My father's fate, + T5544 
In Hm of all the fortitude that Wider 
ore my face in Care's great N 95 
Seb oer my foul, and fills my eyes with years. LIES 
op It is an honeſt ſorrow, 1 * thee. © 
My father drew reſpe& from foreign clunes : & 
The gow 4 


of 4fric ſought him for their friend; 
* Kings far remote, ets as fame reports, 
6 Behind the hidden fources of the Nile, 
* In- diſtant worlds, on t'other fides the jun; 


Oſt 


Cæſar's behaviour has convinc'd the ſenate 4 5 . 


ought to hold it out till death; var c. 


%. 


C 
Git have their black ambaſſadors appear, | N 
Loaden with gifts, and fl the courts of Zana WKY 


Cato. I am no ſtranger to thy father's greatnes., 8 


But 


t out new alliances to Cato. Ra 
Had we not better leave this Utica, 
To arm Numidia in our cauſe; and court | © 


Jub. I would not Woag the greatneſs AE MTs. 


Th' affiſtance of my father's powerful ne 5 x x 


Did they know Cato, our remoteſt kings 
Would pour e prov ach about him ; 


A T. &%; >: 


Y 
. 


Lies W arthy. hofts would darken all our plains,. | . 
ES os. ot | | 


way: Aud canſt thou #3 
Cato will fly before the ſword of Cr „ 
Reduc' d, like Hannibal; to ſeek relief 
From cqurt to court, ind wander 0 * 9 | 
A 4 ——_ . | 
; Cat "4 if oy hn wr 
*. too officious; . _ dit "IDOL, 

Wou' d fain of fo. much value: 


cted by the weight of ſuch misfortunes. 

Cato. Thy nobleneſs of foul obliges me. 
But know, young prince, that valour ſoars „ 
What the world calls misfortune and 2 - 78 
5 oh, Theſe are not ills ; elſe would they never fal! 
On Heav'ns firſt fav*rites and the b ef men. LY 
The gods, in bounty, work up ſtorms-abour -— | 
That give m occation to Exert. W?; 
Their hidden ſtrength, aud throw out into ieee 
N Virtues which ſhun the day, and le. 3 
Sr In the ſmodth ſeaſons and the calms of life. 


Jobs 1 3 whene'er thou wall; I 75 pant oo; 


7 
And all my iy foul "endeavours at perfeAion.. 
Cato, Bott thou love watchings, abſtinence, : — toil; 
Laborious virtues all? Learn them from Cam: ; 
Succeſs and fortune muſt thou learn from Cæſar. 


M „ when I fee ſuch yirws- 1 


ub. beſt that fall 1 
* eee 


38 or 4 Ta 


The whole ſucceſs at which my. heart Ones 
Depends o Caro. _ 


ato., What does Juba "T's 

Thy words confound me. 
15. I would fain retract thei, 

Give em me back again: they aim'd at nothing. 


Cato. Tell me thy with, young Mats 3 * mw 


A ftranger to thy ooh | 
Py ub, Oh! they're Wen 
Still let me dide them. | 
Cato. What cant Juba alk 
That Cato will refuſe?” 


p F 
- = 4 7 " 
_ Sw . : , : 
o — ! 8 . . of 
ub, I fear to name it, | 
* 7 a 


 Marcia—inherits all her father's tes.” 

Cato. What would'ſt thou fay? .. 

Fub. Cato, thou haſt a daug 1 

Cate. Adieu, young peine I would not peara word 
Should leflen thee i in my eſteem. A 6 
The hand of fate is over us, and Heav'n _ 
Exacts ſeverity from all our thoughts. 
It is not now A time to talk of ought _ 
But chains, or conqueſt ; liberty, 

Enter S = 


- oy 
. I 
4 
» 
5 - 


F. How's this, my prince I What, cover'd 2 con 


von look as if yon flern Werber 1 fuom ? 
Had juſt now chid you. 1 FL 4 


Jub. Syphax, I'm undone! pad 
Sy. I know it well. 
Ju. Cato thinks meanh 1 me. 
N ſo will all man ey 
Js I've open'd to him 
The weaktiefs of my foul, my love Far Merrie: 


Sy. Cat's a proper rſon to intruſt 
A love-tale with! * 


25. Oh, I could pierce my heart, — 
My fooliſh heart. Was ever wretch like Fuba ! a 

9. Alas, my prince, how are yon chang d of late! 
Pve known young Fu 50 riſe before the ſun, Far 
To beat the thicket Where the tiger ſlept, 
Or ſeek the lion in his dreadful haunts: 


How did the colour mount into your . | 
FEY When 


Wo 
: "oy The 


or death. | | IE. 


A... 


By Heay*ns, thou turn' t me all 


e 4 1 37 


when firſt rous'd kim to the chace'! I've ſeen 
Ev'n in as e days, hunt * 2 rare 


Fhen charge rovoke him Rk.” 


Of fangs 1 2 Landl. f. ſtooping ir 
Rivet the panting ſavage to the * * 
Jab. Priythee, no more. 


x3 How Rn he þ old king, ſmile . * 
o ſee we paws, W th wi Aga, 
And * e ſ about your pp . a 


Jab. e old man 's alk (tho 
In ev'ry word) wou'd now loſę all its f 5 
Cato's diſpleas'd, and ara loſt for ever. + 

H. Young prince, I yet could give you eue, 
Marcia might ſtall be yours... ... | 

Jub. What ſay I 1 hg 1 x 

into attention. | 

Sy. Marcia might ſtill be yours. | 

Tub. As how, dear phax f, 3 

Sy. Jila commands Numidie's \ dandy + bor. A1 5 — 
Mounted on feeds unus d to the reſtraint Ws 
Of n Ig 
Give but the word, w Wi his mtu, T 
* bear her off. 3 
«6, Can ſuch Jiſhotet f 
up in man ? Would” 


pu „ 


Ri 
| To do an act chat would 


ſeduce my 7 youth. 

y,my; honour ? TT 27 5 

WA tear my. 1 to hear you talk! 41 
onour's a fine imaginary notion, 

That draws in raw 1 experienc'd men 
To real miſchiefs, while ork ray a ſhadow. . | 
Jub. Would'ft thou de x prince into a n ? 

Sy. The boaſted anceſtors. oF ay men, 
Whoſe virtues you admire, were a ch ruffians. 
This dread of nations, this almighty Rome, 
That comprehends in her wide empire's bounds 
All 2 Heav'n, was founded on a rape; 
Your .Scifies, Ce/ars, Pompeys, and your nes, | 
(The gods on earth) are all the ſpurious. brood 


CF 
- — — 
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Of violated maids, of raviſh'd Sabines. 


Jab. Syphax, I fear chat hoary head of thine 
Abounds too much in our Numidiau wiles. | p 
1 


2 8 T. " 


Sy. Indeed,. my prince, you want to know che wotld·. 
You have not read mankind; | our youth admires 
The throes and fivellings of a Romas ſoul, | 
Gatos bold flights, ch' extrayagance of virtue. 
ab. If knowledge of the world makes man en. 
May Juba live in 1gnoratice! Hoa N 
Sy. Go, go; you're young. 
Jub. G , muſt I ramely RE 
This arrogance ler T rt a traitor, Tg 
A falſe old traitor. | | 
/ T have gone oo far: | ws [4fe Aft. 
7ub. Cato ſhall know the "Pe? of * wul. l 
Sy. J muſt appeaſe this ſtorm, or periſh in it. Alus. | 
Young prince,” behold theſe locks, that-are grown white. 
Beneath a helmet in your, father's bartles.. 
Jub. Thoſe locks ſhall ne'er protect thy inſolence. 
Sy. Muſt vne raſh word, th' infirmity of ages. 
Throw down the merit of my better years? 
This the reward of a whole hfe of ſervice! | 
—Curſe on the boy! how; ſteadily he hears me! All. A 
Tub. Is it becauſe the throne of my forefathers 
Still ſtands unfill'd, and that Namzidia's crown | 
. Hangs doubtful yet whoſe head it ſhall incloſe,.00 ' 
Thou thus preſum'ſt to treat thy prince with ſcorn? 


Sy. Why will you rive my f heart wich ſuch cxpreflions ? 
Does not old | 


Syphax follow'y n to war? 
What are His aims? WH he load with arts | 


His trembling. hand, wc) cru b 
His wrinkled brows,? What is it he 
Is it not this? to ſhed the flow remains, 
His laſt poor ebb of blood in your defence? ©" 
- Tub. Syphax; no more! FE would not hear Fg 
| $y.. Not hear me talk! what, when my faith to Juba, 
My royal maſter's: ſon; 1s call'd in ton ?: Is 1-24 
My prince may ſtrike me dead, and Fl be dumb; 
But whilft I live I muſt not hold m tongue, 
And languiſh out old age in his diſpleaſure. 
Jub. Thou know'ſt the way too well into my heart: - 
I do believe thee loyal to thy y prince. 


Sy. What greater inſtance can I give? Pve offer'd 


th 2 ys wo 
res to?” 


204. 
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Ta do an action which my or abhors, __ 
9 in you whom you love, at any price. 

. Was this thy motive? 1 have been too haſty, 
5. And 'tis for this my. prince has call'd me traitor... 

Tab. Sure thou miſtak'ft ; I did not call thee fo. 

Sy. You did, indeed, m y prince, you call'd me traitor.- 
Nay, further, threaten'd you'd complain to Cate, 
Of ay 360 my prince, would you complain to Cato? 
That Sypbaæ loves you, and would facrifice 
RG life, 9715 more, his hoyour, in yous ſervice. 


1 I know thou lov'ſt me; but Indeed. 
172 zeal carry*d thee too far. 


Honour's a Lane tie, 1 law of King 
The noble mind's dift:nguiſhing 


That aids and ſtrengthens virtue where it meets ber. 
And imitates her actions where ſhe is not 


It ought not to be ſported with. n 
S. By Heav'ns, a 
Fax: raviſh'd when you alk his; tho! you chide me!: 


Alas! I've hitherto © deen us'd to think. 


A blind official zeal to ferve'm fy, 
The ruling principle, that oug urn 4 
And quench all others in a fabledts _—_— s 


Happy the people who preſerve their honour 
By the ſame duties that "oblige their prince. 

Jub. Syphax, thou now begin'ſt to ſpeak Yn 
Numidia's grown a ſcorn among the nations, 
For breach of public vows. Our Pinic faith 

Is infamous, and branded to a proverb. 
Syphax, we'll join our cares, to away 


Our country's crimes, and clear er reputation. 


S/. Believe me, prince, you make old Sypbax wee; 
To hear you talk hut 'tis with tears of j joy. * 


If e'er your father's crown adorn your brows, 

Numidia will be bleſt by Cato's er 
Fub. Syphax, thy hand; we'll mutual 

The warmth of youth, and frowardneſs ($56 

x hy prince eſteems thy worth, and loves thy perſon. 

If c'er the ſcepter comes into my hand, 


* ſhall ſtand the ſecond in my kingdom. 


Sys 


40 mf A T- O : I 4 
Sy. Why will you overwhelm- my age with kindhefs 
My Joy grows burdenſome, I ſhan't "bh TT oP 
Fub. Syphax, farewell. I'll hence, and try to find” 
Some bleſt occaſion that may ſet me right 
In Cato's thoughts. Id. rather have that man 
Approve my deeds, than worlds for my admirers. [ Exit. 
Sy. Young men ſoon give, and ſoon * affronts ; 
old age is low in both A falſe old traitor !— _ 
'Fheſe words, raſh boy, may chance to coſt thee dear 
My heart had. ſtill ſome fooliſh fondneſs for thee: 
But hence! *tis gone: I give it to the winds :- 
Cæſar, Em who 17 3 NY 
Aer pronius. 
All hail, Sempronius / — 
Well, Cato's ſenate is reſolvw'd to wai 


1 
The fury of a ſiege before it yields. | 
Sem. Syphax, we both were on the verge of fate: 
Lucius declar'd for peace, and terms were offer d. | 

To Cato, by a meſſenget from Cr. 
Shou'd they ſubmit ere our deſigns are ripe;. 
We both muſt periſh in the common wreck, . 
Loſt in the gen ral undiſtinguiſh'd ruin. 

Sy. But how ſtands Cato? 
Sem. Thou haſt ſeen mount Ala :-. 
Whilſt ſtorms and tempeſts thunder on its brows,. 
And oceans break their bilkows at its feet, | 
It ſtands unmov'd, and glories in its height: 
Such is that haughty man ; his tow'ring foul,, 
*Midit all the ſhocks and injuries of fortune, ; 
Riſes ſuperior, and looks down on Cæſar. 

Sy. But what's this meſſenger ? 

by Sem. I've practisd with him, 5 
And found a means to let the vidtor know 
That Syphax and Sempraaius are his friends. 
But let me now examine in my turn: 
Is Fuba fix d? | 

Sy. Yes—but it is to Cato. | 
I've try'd the force of every reaſon'on him, 
Sooth'd and careſs'd; been angry, ſooth'd again; 
Laid ſafety, life, and int'reſt in hi fight. | 
But all are vain, he ſcorns them all for Cate. 


Sem. 


* 


V:o-4X- 4:65 40. 


2 oe. tis no matter; we ſhall do without him. 
e'll m a ſigure in a trium „ | 5 
_ ſerve to trip p before the victor s chariot = 
yphax, I now may thou halt forſook 
Thy 7 Tuba 5 — , wiſheſt Marcia mine. 
7 ky he bechine as faſl as thou wouldſt have her. 
4 yphax, L love that woman; tho' Fearſe: "7 
Herod yell, yet, ſpite of me, I l her. 
. Make Cato fure, and "up Utica, a 
2 will ne'er refuſe thee fuck a trifle 
But are th 5 'd fora revole? 


Does the —_—_— man ann 
And run — 2 


Sem. All, | his ready, COLETTE wy wy 
The factious leaders. 3 5 
———— abe elde; 
hey count their toilſome marches, ane, 
Unuſual faſtings, and will bear no more 
This medley of and war. | 
Within an Arr : 
H. Mean while 'Udrawizp: mn Nera aer, 
Within the ſquare, to exexciſe-oh 
And as I ſee occaſion,” fun ee. . 200 bi = | 
I laugh to think hom your wunſhalten Care = dan: 
Will look aghaſt, ere 
Pours in upon him thus from fide. 


So, where .nu 


h the air, invircli 
and 


Sudden, th* im K 
Wheel t N fe 22 
Tear up the ſweep , NN 
The helpleſstravelicr; with wild Gurpriſe || Pn 
uy the dry deſart all around him rife; - 


4 e ies.” 


o 
- 


i A * 0 


7 


e. m. 


dee, Materia ens Portins, W 


Mare. T warden; hare not a be 
The wilds of life, ere could ee 
Nature firſt pointed out my Partius to — It nr 
Tol — perſon,: Ly ow ny 
© 1QVE ere L #7 2 
Till what . inſtinct, ele 
Por. Marcus, the friendſhips of the world are 1 


Confed”racies in vice, or leagnes of „ 


Ours has ſevereſt virtue for its baſis,» * 


And fi ehds not but With life. 
Marc. Hortintz der Lnov'® my. bet in al i weak 


Indulge me but in love, my other | 
Shall riſe and fall by r 


The firongs the-brave, the virtnans, ES, 
Sink in the ſoft. "37 + 1 * 


I would not paſiion;- © 
n — —— its force, 


1. 


ill better times may it look more 
Marc. Alas! thou talk'ſt like one who never folt-. 
Th' impatient throbs and of a ſoul | 


That pants and reaches after di S.. b 23 
A lover does not. live by 2 £3. 8 101 | 
Believe me, Portius in Lncia'tabſence it 

Life hangs upon me, and a:burden; * 

And yet, when I behold che maid, 

I'm ten times more undone; while hope and goo 
And grief, and rage, and love, riſe up at once, 

And with-yariety of pain diſtract me. 

Fer. What can thy Portius do to give thee help? 
Marc. Portius, 22 oft =P y'ſt the fair-one's pre- 
Then undertake my dpleadic 2 wo [ſence ;: 
With all the ſtren Ap 5 Sage 
Eraternal ar in — * 


Tell: 


Then pr'ythee ſpare me on ita tender ide. boy erp 


Per. Whemlove's well-tim'd;. tis not. Anitas love. 


— * e p 1 F 
„ at 3 


E 0 43: 
Tell her thy brother languiſhes to death, 
And fades ay, and wither: in his bloom 1 
That he forgets is leep, and loaths his food, 


That — „ and war are Joyleſs wo him :: 
Deſcribe his anxious days, and refileſs. 


And all the torments that thou ſee ſt me 2 x 
Por. Marcus, 1 thee 8 an office | 

That-fuits-with x me Pay know'ft my temper. | 
Marc. Wilt thou behold me finking in my os 


And wilt thou not reach out a friendly arm, 
To raiſe Ta ramen ns 


hits, - 


* 


mie % 
to drive it from my ; thoughts. 
But what's all —4 Ig loves like 
O Portiat, Horti it, from my ſoul I ar aa W D. 
Thou didſt but know * 5 to love! 


. A e my afon. 


Por. What 

Our friendſhip's at. an end ;- if L conceal it, 

e 
e — 

Mare. But ſee where Lucia, at her wonted hour, 

Amid the cool of yon high-marble arch, vj 42 


Enjoys the noon- day 2 Obſerve her, — 2 


Por. O 
His rage of love? it preys upon — ms 
He pines, he fickens, he deſpairs, he * K* 
* His paſſions and. his virtues lie conſus d, 
; And mixt together in ſo wild a tumult, 


44 „ 

That the whole man is quite disfigur'd in him. 
Heavens! would one think twere poſſible for love 
Fo make ſuch ravage in a noble { | 


O Lucia! Pin diſtreſt ; my heart bleeds fer him : 
_ Ev'n now, 3 thus I ftand bleſt in thy preſence, 


A ſecret damp of comes o'er my thoughts, 
And I'm unhappy, tho“ thou ſmil'ſt upon me. 
Luc. How wilt thou guard" thy honour, in the ſhocle 


Of love and friendſhip ? > Think betimes, my Portius, 5 
Think how the nuptial tie, that might enſure 
52 "ow blifs, fe, 25 raiſe to ſuch Na 8 
T her's as might a im. 

Per. * — — ! eie dot Woo th, my 
= open, undeſigning heart _ [Lucra?, 

d hi wal eo wett Ke hind; OR 

Then: > not ſtrilce bim def with a denial ; 
But hold him up in life;” and cheer his foul 
With the faint glimmering of u doubtful hope: 
Perhaps when we have theſe gloomy ee 
And weather'd out the form that beats 2 

Luci No, Perm, no; 1 ſee thy 


Thy father's an 76d thy brother's dearh death, | wo 

In hs 1 our ill-fated loves: 

And, Porting, here ſwear, to Hearn 1 2 . 
To Heav'n and all the powers that judge mankind, 

Never to mix my ted hands with thine, 
While ſach a « of miſchiefs hangs about us, 

But to our loves, and drive thee but 

From all my as fur As T am able. 


Por. What haftrhon ſaid! Pm Senses nell; 
Thoſe haſty words, or] am _ for oo p 
Luc. Has nbt ae vow 1 „ IM 
Fhe gods have heard it, — itis — in . 
May all the vengeance that was ever pour d 
On perjur'd heads overwhelm _ if E break it. 
Por. Fix'd in aſtoniſhment, I . thee, | 
Like one juſt blaſted by a ſtroke From eav | 
Who * for breath, and ſtiffens, yet Ae | 
In dreadful looks; a — - — A4 a 
Luc. At length Pre ated my ſevereſt part, 
I feel the woman breaking in upon me, 


| « But ah! ſhe 


That lives u 


* And ſtartle into madneſs n 
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And melt about my heart ; my tears will flow. 
bs But Oh, Pll think no more! the hand of fate 
Has torn thee from me, and 1 | 
* Por. * cruelmaĩd! 0 
© Luc. Oh, ſto thoſe founds, Lag. 
* Thoſe killing ſounds! „ 
My oedema Y heart forgets to heave, 
6 And life itſelf goes out 22 y diſpleaſure. 
The gods forbid us to indulge our loves; 
But Oh! I cannot hear-thy hate, pas $i | 
Por. Talk not of love, thou never knew its force 
I've been deluded, led into a dream 
Of fancy'd bliſs.. O Lacia, eruel maidl 
* Thy dreadful vow, loaden wath death, ill founds 
© In m in wy inner What ſhall I ſay or do? 
! Perdition's in thy preſence, 
C = horror dwells about thee !—Ha! ſhe faints ? 
© Wretch that I am, what has m — 
Lucia, thou injur'd innocence! thay beſt. 
6 And lovelieft of thy ſex awake, my Lycia, 
© Or Poreiny raſhes on his {ward to fein three. 
er imprecations reach not to the tomb, 
© 'They ſhut not out ſociety in death—. "PTS 
A ns ein on ae, 
? a » an is up ev ry = 
Tac. O 'Pertins, was thiawell—to.frown on her 
thy ſmiles? To callin doubt. 
The faith of one expiring atthy feet, 
© That loves thee. more than ever-waman lov'd? | 
What da Lſay ? My half-recover'd ſenſe 
Forgets the vow in which my ſoul is bound. 
De Ridn Aandg betwint.neq A 
chonghts ran 


Por. Nanie not the word, my 

Luc. W ee 
The train of ills our love would draw behind it. 
Think, Portius, think thou ſeeſt thy brother 
Stabb'd at his heart, and all beſmear'd wi vines, 
Storming at Heav'n and thee ! Thy awful fire 
Sternly — 4 — — 22 
Thar robo kim ee Poor Marcia trembles, 


Then 


46 
"Then tears her hair, and frantie in her griefs, 
Calls out on- Leia. What could Dacia * 


— ww — x ä — D I tm... —ͤ— — — — — 
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Beauty and virtue ſhine ſor ever round thee, 


9 how ſhall I 


Fou — = ſoul — hovers ver ne. 


Haft rr 


_ — But ſee, 
I ficken at the fight. Once more, farewel, 


a 24 4 


4 


Or hew ſtand up in ſuch a ſcene of forrow * 
Por. To my confufion, and eternal grief, 
I muſt ap — 3 3 7 · 8 E 


The milt chat hung about my mind, cleurs up:; 
And now, athwart the terrors that thy vow 


Has round thee, thou | molt n. 
* Move amiable,” aud wien in-thy charms. © 
« Lovelieſt of women! Heav'n is in thy foul; - 3 


2 Bright” ni each other. thou artall divine.” 2 
Lac. Port „no more; chy words ſhoot thro! my 

Melt my Neben umd nm me all to love. [heart, 

Whyare thoſe tears of fondneſs in thy eyes? 

Why heaves thy heart? Why ſwells thy fout with ſor- 

It rens me too much farewel, pe? Frow? 

Farewol, :tho* death is in the word —for ever! - 

Por. Stay, Lucia, ſtay! What doſt thou ſay? Forever? 
Luc. Have I not ſworn f Af, Hut, thy n 
Muſt throw thy brother on his fate, 1 
. for ever. 


* 2 


K þ 
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And can't get looſe. - 
Luc. If — tiles :aibas:: 
To hear. of parting; think what Lucia later! att 
Por. Tis true, unruled and ſerene, ys met 
The common accidents of life, but here 
Such an unlook'd-for ſtorm of luis alls on nie, 


r Lcannot bear nl. 1 


We muſt not part. 
Lac. What doſt thou: ſay. 2-Not l 


2 


Are there not Heav'ns, and gods, that thunder ober ns? 
nere 8545 


Farewel, and know thou wrong'ſt me, x thou think 
Ever was love, or ever grief, like mine. Ein Lucia. 


2 * K Enter 


© A T B. #7 


Enter Marcus. L424 +: nc. 

| F what hopes? Dae ſands he? * 1 
To life or death? © ſdoonfd 
Por. What wouldſt thou have me lay? 1} | 


Alurc. | 
12 me my 
My cauſe hos Wand, 7 = 
Por. I'm AT dM. am. #23 
5 Fas eee 
My aching heart, and triumph. in my pains? 
That I could cat het from my.thoug! N for erer! 


2 Awa 3 u're too ſuſpicious grief, 

Latia, th rank of dry ack e 

Compaſſionates your — and pities you. 

Marc. Compaſlionates my pains, and pities mel 
compaſſion, when tis void of love? ' 

Fool thax I was z0 chooſe @ cold a riend | — * 

0 cau ——Compalſionates my pains! 
Dye w t art, what rhet ric didſt thou ũſe 
"To gain this mighty boon 2-——She piden m! We © 
To one that aſks the warm returns of 
-Compaſſion's cruelty, tis ſcorn, tis 

Por.. Marcus, no more;. have I deſerv'd — 


4% Mac of 4 « 


Marc. What have I faid! O.Partizs, Oh! forgive mes 
A, foul exaſ ls falls our, .. - 15 Fe 
Wich ev'ry thing, its friend, fel —batchab 1. - 


What means chat hoe, jg with th foandoo war? 
What new alarm? 8 1 

Por. A ſecond, Jouder yet... . Pp 94 q 
Swells in_the winds, and comes: be en 08. 
Mare. Oh, for ſome glorious cauſe reno 
r rg aſt eaſe. 
* tis m give me 

Quick, let us hence... Who knows if Car's un 

8 O Marcus, I am warm d, my heart 


* s at W r glory. 
F {Exeunt. 


ff 


18 | .C 


3 

Enter Sempronius, with the Leaders of the an 

Sem. At length the winds are rais'd, he ſtorm blows 

= Be ir ypur care, my friends, to keep it up © 
In its full fury, and Aire it right, be 

Till it has ſpent felf an Cares head. 

Mean while PII herd among his friends, W 

One of the number, that w er atrive, ; 

My friends, and fellow-ſoldiers may be ſafe. {poi 


% Lead. Wo are all ſaſe, Semproniuc is ove lend. 
Sempronius is as brave a man as Caro. 


But hark! he enters. Bear up bold) % him; 

Be. ſure you beat him down, and bind him faſt. 

This day will cant cer rolls, and give us reſt:: 
Fear nothing, 'far 8, ws is our friend, * 


Re-enter pee daes Cato, Lucius, Partius, and 


Cato. Where ge thoſe bold intrepid bas of war | 
That greatly turn their backs upon the foe, _ 
And to their general ſend a brave defiance ?- | 

Sem. Curſe on their daftard ſouls, they ſtand aſtoniſt'd. 


al. 

\ Care Perkdions may And will you thus honour 
e 2 5 0 1 

—＋ you 


. Na, 11 
Nor — 22 N honour, _ | 
Drew you thus far; but hopes to ſhare the ſpoil : 

. Of conquer'd towns, and plunder d provinces? 
* Fir'd with ſuch motives, u do well to join  _ 
With Cats's foes, and bello Ce/ar's . 

did d cape th' envenom'@ aſpic's rage, 
An 


al the fiery monſters of the defart, 1 
2 | 


KS Beer not Cato fall 
Beko un men, 
Pop your pale? 

And let 


naked to your ſwords, | 
man that's injur'd 24 Krike the blow. 
Which af you all ſuſpefts chat he is Ft 
Or thinks he ſuffers ter ills than Cato 

Am I * iſh' d 5 but by toils, 


8 and heavier weight of cares? 
Painfal 2 1 


1 


.T 


o 7 - * 
* 
. 


_ - > Ax. T4 :.on. - 4% 
Semen y Heav'ns they Ar 6 1402) 21 #208 236452 


Confuſion 212 — bet... ILA. 


Cato. Have you forgotten Lidyæs maſts; 1». © 
Its barren roche, parchfd earth, and bills of fand. Ti T 


Its tainted air, and all ts brobds of ation) . 

Who was the firſt to explore thi Yds d-nod'/ 
When life was hazarded in eu y fiep? | vt bay 261 
Or, fainting in thelong labations ragte. 1 vn LEY 


When on the bauten n, unlook*d-forfiream.”? 
You ſunk the river repeated draug 34 . | 
k Who was the laſt in all N 22 
Sem. If ſome penurions — ehance rere. 
Scanty of waters, when yon ſcoop * * 0 of 
And offer dothe 1 5 92) 
Dia ke nor duh ed" amato-moitar ſom. hin? ar i 
Did he not lead you through . ee : 
; A I OTITS, * 
In the ſame ſultry winds, and Sn * 
Cato. Hence, worthleſs: men! . dg, 
Vun could-not aiidergo the toil of war, [to Cæſar, 
Nor bear the hardſhips that your Nad dt 
".Lne: See, Can, fee the unhappy men;! they. warp) 
Fear and 3 ˙ mo gg nuts > 
Awe ORR „ and plead for mercy. © 
== Learn to be honeſt men, give up een | 
ſhall deſcend on all the reſt. - 
—_ Case, / commit theſe wretekes io my care: 
Pirſt let em each be broken on the rack 
Then with what life remains, inpal nen, 
To writhe at lei ſure rouudꝭ the bloody ſtak e: vl by 
Ne __ 
The partners of their criniernll learn obedience,  - . | 
When they look up and. ſee their fellow mn. o 
Stuck on a fork; and black ming in the fü m. 
Luc. denies, why, why wilt thou urge the fate 


of wretched | ö 
2 * How matt hes cw elke, drew Ae 
offenders 


in Cate blood. 5 


' 
* 
d - 
- . % a. 
— — TE OS rr r 


—— nn 


* 
= 
— 


| 


e —— — 


6 Still their cn desde, e plap; 


& + #& $4 
Surxin notthe lows to make tulevozets iter. 


Severity, and juſtice in it Figourr © orie ld "ont, 


The pol bet oye mortal MW Oo . 
cmwith 

x7 n | 

Sem. 4 I execute thy wall with pleaſure, - 

Cato. Meaawhile — 


Remember, O my ends, the laws, — rh 0 


- , a 


(So dearly boagh he, the price of muck blood:) | bro 
Bur — : 1 T4 
ut 


And on, gle han in — happy, - . . : 
reer rien M 


eee de 


24 Lead. — wow your carry i 100 far, Sempromias ; 
Sem. Know, villains, when dier faves preforn 
To mix in en, if de — 2 
They're throwt by: dar ib it Fails, | 
They're fare to die He dogs, ad you , d 
Here, take theſe ̃ — drag 'em forth. | 
1 rurtog 
1 Nay, ide h ebnen $0): Une 1 de. 
Diſpach em quick, 9 er 
tongues 


Leſt with tl hag ner 
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| A Chorus heard avs diſtance. 
ms the rites begin ; | 
pus none unhallow'd enter in; 
The temple with new glory ſhines; _ 
Adorn the altars, waſh the ſhrines, - . 
And purge the place from fip, 


Attic. O Leontine ! was ever morn like this, 

Since the celeftial incarnation dawn'd? 

I think no day, fince that, ſuch” gave 

To chriſtian altars, as this morning brings. 
Leon. Great ſucceſſor ** uin, Ws | 

& Who 
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Who now triumphs above a ſaint of honour, 

Next in degree to thoſe bright ſons of Heay'n ; 

* Who never fell nor ſtain'd their orient beams.” 

What ſhall I anſwer ? How ſhall I approach you, 4 

Since my conyerfien, which your breath inſpir d? \ 
Attic. To ſee this day, the emperor of the eaſt 


Leaves all the pleaſures that the earth can vield, 
_ + That. nature can beſtow, or art invent; 


3 


In his life's ſpring, and bloom of gaudy years 
* Confin'd to narrow rooms, and gloomy walks, 
* Faſting and exerciſeg of deyotion, /. 


„Which from his bed at midnight muſt awake bim, 
To undergo the penance of a cloiſter: 


Methinks,' O Leentive / tis ſomething more.._ 1 ag 
Ian yet philoſophy.could ever reach. 
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That e er the hands of beauty form'd. for woman 5 
The r ee where chaſtity. 
And innocence m ſpotleſs ure 
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Wich charming voices and wirh lulling 
To give full grace to ſuch triumphant — * 4 
Aitic. No, Leontine : I fear there is a fault; © © 
For, when I la conſeſs d the emperor; /. 
* Whether diſguſt and melancholy blood, | 
From reſtleſs paſſions, urg d not this divorce :? 
He only anſwer'd me with fighs and bluſhes. 
'T'is ſare, his ſoul is of the tend”reſt make; 
Therefore I'll tax him firialy : but, my friend, 
Why ſhould I give his character to you, 
Who, when: his father ſent him into Perfia, 7 
Were by that mighty monarch then appointed * 
To breed him with on, the prince Farazes ? If 
Leon. And what will raiſe yobr admiration, is, 
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And he will poiſe an injury ſo long. 1 or 
; As if he had rather parton than revengeie. $$ 
ut the young Pera prince, aite oppoſite,” © as 
So fiery Neck, that thats whe View MI nearly, FA 
May ſee his haugh n wy 
Vet did I ſtudy thele ſo diff rent tempers, - 2 
Till I at laſt had 'd a union, 
* As if two ſouls did but inform one body? 
A friendſhip that may challenge all'the ae 
And, at the proof, be matchleſs. 1 off 
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This gallant „WhO on 70 have inform's 5 | 
P Comes from his father's court to ſee ouremperor. - 
ö Leon. So he intended, till he eame to Athens, * | 
And at my homely board beheld- my daughter; | | 
| Where, r Wins 
| The glories of a court, © bred 
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Wotnded this feornfill pes. In-thrt he ore'd me 
To wait him thither, wath 
That moment that' bereft him" the fight Warner. #5 
Of Atbenais, gave him certain death. d 
But fee, my daughter, horiour'd e 5 f 
Aten t retires. 
25 We bene e Wb 
Par. Tis ſtrange, O Seer wiond/rous all! 
Wond'rous the ſhrines, and wonderful the'altars, | 
The martyrs, tho” but-drawn- in painted flames, Aae 
Amaze me with the ãmage of their ſuff rings: * 
Saints canoniz'd, that dard with Romas tyrants 
Hermits that liv'd in caves; and fect with angels, 
By Oro/mades, it is'won@rows all ?? IR 
That bloody crofs, in yonder azure fey, © - £366 ir ts I 
Above the head of kneeling Confantine, ' | 804 2004 3 7 | 
Inſcrib'd about with golden characters, WADI 1 
Thou ſhalt o'ercome in this: if it be true, 2 1 4 
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With ſuch tempeſtuous tides of love as I,. 


Can ſteer a ſteady courſe? Retire, my fair. e 
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eg. | How 


, 


Big hopes 


My 7. 


When thro the woods we 


Driv'a with the ſport,” as N are toſs d in 


* 


THE OPGS HU sse 1. 


© How ſhall I look upon thee, ne am HE n 
«© From all the 


ples of manker reaſon, - yy 
© By thee infus d, ay eric woman's weaknef 
No, by y the majeſty vine, that awes” © © rer 
This ſacred place, I Wear, you weft not kneel: - 
And tell me, for I have a thouſand things 
To aſk thee, where, where's 1 goalie friend 
Is he arriv'd, and ſhall I ſee his ae 2 515 
Before P'ne deter er the world for ee n 
„. He _ i 6 
2 £284 
e eee Rees 
Nothing but Theodofeus lf befofe him ; «ht bo 
His thought, his ev*ry word is Theodoffus. a 
Theo. Yet Leontine, ſera meter more + TR 


With tremblinge I demand thee, * ©5308; & 7 ed 

Sa y—haft thou ſeen, Oh! has that M. n 

A e eee Its. | 

Proceed, then, 9 07 lat fürewelnßn 

Never was man ſo and prepar d. 4. — K 
Der Varunes, Atanthes, % {tehdants. © 
Var. N A biend ? O where is my delor'd, 


Agreed oo ors deer | ft 
7 


That I may prefs 


*- 


| Devour him thus with over-hafly joy, $87 di, © * = «| 


That'! at his breaſt, WY out of breath, — 

And cannot utter more. n dare 94 beeilt * 

Deo. Thou mit Ihtieſt 7 1 ws. 164: 05 e 

a oof my par bleſihg ythat kind een old Kd * 

on * parting fol, = thouſand ee, * 
* 7 w ſtarts a eu 

Spring in'my ok or par * 1 * 


I run I'S race © 


Alcides I, and thou me rare 1-da 


With hounds that open d ike 8 alian 

Like tigers flu'd, and ſanded as ſhove, - JOE 

With ears and cheſts that daſh'd the Ke morning dew; 5 
0 


Fthe fe 


We 


T HE OD O81 Us. 

We rn lik bind, ad Hit eit. cout 
Now ſweeping oer the limit 
Now with. a full career come thund vi . | 
The precipice, and goes ong the [clots 

Theo. and when the rol 
Have call'd us home, home, fa, did we ref my brother? EY 
When an the ſtage, to admiring court, 


We ftrove to _— preſent Alcidet ax pF | 


2 heat; and nn 
„ . 
— eh drawn, and painted with ſuch dar, 
Er fo loud © 
The 1 ſo ſaſt 8 2 away... 


and work'd by melancholy, 
oy re of . 1 


a 3 
othing prophane uſt dare murm here, 
nan ſtain the hallow Kallen d beauties of the place. 


. Vet thus far we muſt- , the emperor 44 
15 . leave the world. 
T' 14 


Var. 


0 


1 bow for paxdon, and am half con 


© Im 


"nn RB N 


_ Mitie. Gn Maries, 


Fg 


THEODOSIUS. 


13 2 
9 
* 


Par. Thus low, moſt rev'rend of this Heres place,” 


By your permhiffion, that m y Te 


Wr a my 1 


lazy li Siri ta 
Let's run the race Which fate ſet before us, ; 
And 2 -... * PESO 11943 ae 
. Cruel deftiny'?”* 1 Da. ? 
. 8 
? Why are theſe coftly diſhes ſer before me 
ERS erg ars? 


— os ir oe}. 
© Yar. Feat not, my friend, all ſhall be well 
etc peed ae and thouſand ſto- 


© Again; F 
To raiſe thits'u r - {yies 
Our faſteſt vo "euch other 


Our tendereſtcares;' m4 Quito/adt thade doors 
Which ſhall be ſhattorall mankind befide,”, 
Attic. Silence and rev'rence are the temple's dues: 
Therefore, while we purſue. the ſacred rites, 
Be theſe abſerv'd, re quit the awful lee. 
ſiſters, now quo — cav'n, 
« Anſwer the fucceſive of: Ce * (70 
Without leaſt reſervation gg 4, 


— 


4 * 
— , _ 1 
. o 4 4 0 
\\ . T 
: F 1 - 


22 * 
The world 2 is « ions bane: "= 
bwPd, . 


Where erowns are toft, und 
6 


* 2 Pricf. 


(| 
1 
| 

4 
' 

[| 
i4 
[ 
[| 
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| EBT) nt 

Tri Can you your cal robes forbear, «© 404 40H 5 
e ot e . 

Can yon from. courts ta cells re : 


% Te fing at midgight in our ch 


- Can forget your golden beds, : 
's Pri: 6 We you might fleep beyond « the mare, 
T On matts to lay your royal heads, 
| Wen imum eee 


n * * 5 Wk * 24 1 7 1 
* Artic. NR n AN W ale x 
weep and gronn to : 

"IM yo in roben amber pro, 


Cher... ha 


ir? 


Wes, ren: 


hile we the qerarine tmp, vn bed 
world has loſt, the battle's' won, * 
"And fin ſhll never charm ye more. : 
De n 
** gn $0 bla does open Land, © PL? Wo d 
ally penance as in view: | - 
fo Theol; e the ater et, uM 
* ' Cries out, Oh, do not bid adieu! 
| « Yer, eres Bit; in theſe extremes ö 


Where pomp and pride their glories tell; 
© Whiyy Forth” rd beauty are th 


e themes, 


1 W fo welt; | 
1 > » ? 2 > 


«45 


tht 4 * 
* 
-' 


But what ivinity may bleſs, 
Oh, may I never enter there! 


What can or glory do 
Or can pagip or gle charms 


Flavilla 
ſings. 


| 


That mind that has 2 heav'n in view, 


perſuade ? 


© How can it be by earth bettayd ?: 


. © No monarch full of youth and fame, 
_ © The joy of eyes, and nature's pride, | 
« Should once my thoughts from heaven reclaim, 
+ © Though now he woo'd me for his bride.” : 
2 Haſte, 


| For tis reſolv'd we will be 
Love, that's more worth than all the 


- 


THEODOSIUS. 15 


- Haſte, then, Oh, hafte, and take us in, 
For ever lock religion 's door; 

Secure us tom the charms of fin, 

And let us ſee the world no more. 


Atticus Hark, hark ! behold the heav'nly choir : Baer * 
. They cleave the air in bright attir e; 
And ſee, his late each angel brings, 
5 *. — hark ! — nr . 3 
To the powers divine given 
By men upon earth, and angels in Heaven. 


Seens ſours and ll the Pricf, n Flavilla, 


Pulch. For ever gone! for ever paned from me! 
O. T heodofrus ! till this eruel moment, L 


I never knew how. tenderly” I Tov'd: ay 4 


But On this EV. ſeparation, l 1 

Methinks my ſoul has left me, and my time 

Of diſſolution points me to the grave. . \t" 
Theo. O my Varant“ does woe now thy tomper 

Bate ſomething of its fire? Doſt than wot ele - 

In mere compaſſion of my fiſter's fate, 


And cool thyſelf with one relenting thought ? $I EE 


Par. Yes 
Which I ne'er felt before, now comes u 
And I begin to loath all human 
Oh, figh not, then, nor thy hard fate deplore ;_ | 
no more: 


be our 


my dar'd ſoal rolls inward y melancholy, 
me, 


© ANG | 
— - T3 
* 


We'll ty all courts, and love 


Princes age r the e e | | 
The fetter d mind ftill lan at home: 


In golden bands the/treads the thoughtful round: 
Bus'neſs and cares eternally abound ; 


And when for air the would abt 
She's clogg'd\ with ſceptres, — err e | 


* 


16 8 0 D 0.8 1.8. 


| | 7 
TI 0 5 u. 
SCENE, TY Palace. 


| Fatey Pulcheria, Julia, — 


Puleb. A HESE packets for the emperor Henorias : 
'T Re ſwift, let th' agent haſte to Ru 

I hear, my Julia, that our general 

Is from the Goth return'd with conqueſt home. 

Jul. He ib. To-dayT ifaw him in the preſence, | 

Sharp to the courtiers, is he ever was, 

Topor bet woes 093 with him tp ho wars + 5 

o you 


1 W * 
He ſickets at the ſoftneſs - the 322 
And ſpeaks too freely of our ſemale court 
Then vghs, comparing it with what Rowe was. 
Ha! who Jon Marcin cf La to vo wo 
a are e 
With more than e ene LIN 
Behold, Tab the theſe offenders, = 
1 1 
Pulch. . 
And, ere I bid you welcome from the mum, 
Be fre you clear your honour of this eg. 
Or, Marcian, leave the court. 
arc. Thus, then, madam: 
The emperor receiv'd,me with affection, MT 
Embrac'd me for my conqueſts, and retir'd ; 
When on a ſudden, All the gilded flies 
That buz about the court, came flutt'ring round me; 
This, with affected cringes, and minc'd words, 


me to tell m tale of victories; 
Begs F Wich 


— + DTT ————— § —ͤ— OO — —— g— — — KK — HY | Yi Wd <a - 
—— PFPUVã!˙²˙⁰]ͥé˙wA ͤi Ü Ü Ü  _——C r —— , 
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— 
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— —— —— — — — 
— 


9 »»“ — — 
* 


| 
| 
| 
„ 
q 


# * 


And ſtill, whene'er occafion calls 


That thinks 


And hack d with wounds at e to, 4 his 1 


And with his a&tions rally kane fe. 


> 
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Which done, he thanks me, flips behind his fellow, . 
Whiſpers him in the ear, when Miles and len, * 


While I relate my ſtory © n 
We pg, 


« 


4 Uk f ine fayour; 
Ila, are Inge 


3 on m 7 5 then th Jan h* ou vt 
But then, I. L ng buſe * be, . "rg * 
ight behind a.box © th 


y told them they ON: ate: 
They, 5 ill, cry d out, the general's muſty; 
Whereon I drove em, madam, as you rr. 
This is, in ſhort, the truth ; I leave aan A 
To your own juſtice: if I have done MI, | 
Sentencs, me: *d Fil load the taunt hay ane 4:58 50H 
Pulch. Firſt, you are welcome, Marcian, from the wars; | 
for arms, | 
Heav'n ſend the EMPerar : general, 
Renown'd as Mercian / As to, what hat is poi. 
I think 8 will rather praiſe . 
Pulchtria,. . je pardons 'y mt 
Marc, Gods, gods, and thoy great 5 — 2 e 
Whatia become of all that 8 . 
That rais d 1 e h a * 
Where is it pe bur almighty | 
* Could is it pens Wh but —— 2 * 
a Now ro AT W alf the . 
. eee 
. perate 
W N «flor; 
In 3 as if ihe lo 4 th 
© Come to dear! thou cant x not alk, 
But Rat a [Tan * of. EW. 
O madam! when he has over blood, 


© I have tw him ſmile fill as be pil ben rom him, 


77 


© Pulh, He has a noble form.” 
Marc. Let ern this man, 


rde nh —_— 7 * 


Tnis excellent man, this moniiblig; in the preſence, | 1 
Did I ſee wrong d before the emperor, IT 
Scorn'd and deſpis'd, becauſe he could not Singe, 

Nor plant his feet as ſome of them could do. 

One ſaid his'cloaths were not well made, TTY 
His ta lor——Another ſaid he lock d, N 
As if he had not Joſt his 1 

If things are ſuffer'd to be thus, down an 
Authiqnty, pte-eminence, 1 7 . 
Let Zong bo N 


= 
[4 * 4 


ier Tj 
oy 


Should ftarve far want of 19 * 

To 5 e wi when erwies * N 

« Are fo * . 298 and cramm d with 

N ene.” — 
you * ox em 


Mare. ith, Why Ae 10708 nv | 
He flies from this bad world; 5 15 when 
And dangers come, he ruds to kis devorions 5 
To your new. thing 1 know not what you pO : 
Which Conft ies began 1 ps 


out an 


Pulch. How, Iasi * are got you "i 11 I A 
Of that religion which the emp'tor Nook, — f 
c. N if "youll ſee ui mt? 


I am not of th eir le that take 
A wrong; ſo far. 83 With 
I would firike rſt, kae eld Rome. "AY 
« Elbow the neighbouring nations round oy 
« Tavade, enlarge my empire to the bounds, 
8 That I dſp yo 3 Yes, rom © © 
P at innovations.- 2 
Pm for the R Rene gods, * of funeral piles, . . - 
For mounting eagles, an 


the fancied gran | | 
Of een  Methinks my heated ſp 
Could utter thin 
Pulcb. * 


r HE O DOS H Us. 


= 
Marc. O madam! long, lon gay the emp'rorive! | 


But I muſt ſay his gentle diſpohtion, 
Suits not; 'alas ! orien way: | 


Bid him but look on Pharamand; O 1 
Awake him with the image of that ſpirit, _ | 


Which, like a yramid —— 1s 8 
EN from a An to the . 
His very name e ſhakes the world; 

And ſtill in perſon heading his fierce pales, 

Like the firſt C gar o'er the hardy Carl, 

He ſeems another thunder - holt of war. 

Pulch. 1 oft have have blam'd my e moſt for this 

That to my hand he leavs the ſtate affairs; ; 

And how that ſounds, 8 wit 

Marc. Forgive me, madam;. 3 
I think that all the greatneſs of your fs, 
Rome's Clalia, and d e fam'd Semira 


> 
-- * 


Meet in Palcheria; yet, I ſay, Wis bs. I", 3,44 
If with reluQatice I hold a woman - Barge 4 
Sit at the empire 3; helm MIS 


Puleb. I fund febük d 
Marc. Mark but the growing Fr 


« The moſt auſ picious omen of their 
© That I can 


Bless d by 


of 
— 


Wo 2 et 1: a 
can ker 1s their late Salique la , 
„ and — 
ä « To fland for ever; 23 excl [he 4 r 
From the i crown.” Rat, Oh! Tipeak. "RTE 
The leaſt of all thoſe infinite grievances, n 
Which make the ſubje&s murmur: : in the a ray, * 4 
Tho I proceeded Kit like Hannibal, 121 f hn by 
And \puoiſh'd mutineer with death; 3 
Yet, Oh! it Rabb'd me through and through the fo. 
To paſs the wretchez\doom, Tknew-.. 
With juſtice the) complain'd ; for hard they og 
And Vith their blood earn'd that forbidden 
Which ſome at court, and great ones, tho? uonam'd, -.. 
Caſt to their hounds, while the poor ſoldiers ſtarv' A: 
Pulch. Your pity, too, in mo fellowſhip, _ 
No doubt might ſdoth their ma an 
Marc. Ves, it did; 


That I maight put them once again in heart, 


1 fad, 


20 T HE OP OSI Us. 
I ſaid, *twas true, the emp 'ror was to blame, 
Who dealt too coldly with his faithful ferrants, 
3 paid their. great arrears by ſecond- hands: 
is' d tod, when we return'd to court. $57; ant 

Thing ings ſhould be 122 + 296 1 | 

ut how, O Fa ve my okt. 
To the eternal ſhame 0 female counſels, | 
And to the blaſt of Theadofias” name, Tha 
. Whom never warlike chronicle ſhall mention, 

Oh, let me ſpeak with a Remas ſpirit? 

We were — like undone prodigals, 

By curs d un ſtewards, with cold looks, 
Who yet got all by thoſe poor wretches ruin, . 
„Like eſactors Wi jaſtice. 
I bluſh, I almoſt 


„ 


with 
* If thus receiy d, how paid our lon arrears f? 


ing rage: 

Why, as intruſted pay the Aghts 

Of elpleſs widows, or the orphan's tears. 

O ſoldier! for to thee, 8 | 

*. Bawds for the ry of citizens wives, 

Would better pay debilltated ftallions.” * 

Madam, I've ſaid, perhaps, too mach: 1. 
It matters not; for he who es, Ae me, 

On the hard grown und, js fore co fl no cher. 
Pukh. I've given you patient hearing, mt Mareias, 
And, as far as can ſee into your 11 | 

1 2 i cold ood, 2 

With fv con the matter,” 2 


I think thisſeeming Nato | honeſt Mergen, 
An exquiſite and traitor, . 
Marc. Ha! traitor? © al 
' Pulch, Yes, ' a moſt natorions traitor. world, 


_ © Marc. Your grandfather, whoſe frown could awe the 

* Wopld not have call'd me ſo or if he had 
6 Four. Y nels have taken it —But to the 

- us? 1 

Was't not enough, O Heav'n thou know” , too much! 

At firſt to my yourſelf an infidel, | 

A bold contemner, ev'n to blaſphemy, 

Of that religion which we all profeſs, 

For which your heart's beſt blood can ne'er ſulice, 

But you * dare, with a ſeditious army. 


Thus 


THEO DOSIUS at 
T to conſpire again the emperor ? | 


I mention n hae Joo mom pudence to me, 
Taxing the folly of my government 

Ev*n to my 9 ſach an irreverence, 

As ſure no barb'rous Vandal would have urg d; 

Beſides your 1 7 all the court, as if 


You hl jew 22 world's bar 
And flatt” 


And ces, foo 


Marc. You 2 che 
ae 14. 


M 


ling ſpirit will no longer bear it.” | 
Pulch. — ther of all — wa men 
Norre you d out of thinking 8 
or are you Hen without 
To vent ſuch ok, wk i 


| 5 


Pulcb. « What now f Ha! 45 the traitor murmur? 


If in three r 


* Raſh, 
© The tormenty { could execute upon thee!” 
If after three days ſpace thou'rt in court, 
Thou dy'ſt; thy bond, thy ſhall pay the forfeit. 
3 bebe the bed of prin - +4008 
a princes, 
And let thy lawleſs tongue laſh all it aan 
Do, er. | 
* While age laugh, x hee.” hen bake to. th army, 
and lead the multitude z 1 
Preach up th wrongs, and drive the giddy beaſt = 
To kick at Nay; if thou weep'ft, ['m gone. 
O Falia! HI I ſhall weep too. 
Yet tis but juſt that 1 the heart Held be 944 
[Excunt Pulch. Ai. 


Of kim-whe n. 


22 1 H EOD OSI US. 


Lac. Why do you 
Vou are, and ſhall be ſtill o 
Say but the word, Pl TY the Hippo, 
With 
We'll the court about his ears. 

Methinks, like Fun'us Brutus, 1 have watch? 4 
An opportunity, and no it comes: 

Few words and I are friends; but, noble Marcin, 
If yet thou are not more than general, 

Ere dead of night, ſay Lucius is a contel- 

Marc. I charge thee, in the name of all the x 
Come back : 1 charge thee, by the name of friend.” 
AlPs well, and T rejoice I am no 


- * 


ee that ſhall make the to ts cremble; ; 


, fir 7—Come, no more o'this — 


But, huſh! within three days we muſt — & och 


And then, my friend, farewel to ceremony! 
We'll fly to ſome far diſtant, lonely village; 
F our former ſtare, anda ere 
And when night comes, 

With bodies coarſely fill'd, and vacant fouls, 
Sleep like the labour'd kinds, Ace 
For if I think again, I ſhall go mad. ; 

| Enter Leontine and Athenais. 


w,. 


Z Therefore, no thought. But fee, erp. 


O court! 0 em et let death threaten ; 
P11 find a time; till then, be ſtill, m__— 
© No general nom; a member of thy coun | 
«© But moſt - P 
- © Loyal, plain oh! © ye honeſt Marias; 
„Ales, a traitor! 
Te eB now our compli 
0 at an | 
What j eee 
And bid him nnn KLE 4 
Leon. I ia © decency requires 
| WO. am bv: | 
Athen. M . my 
Leon. The court is now at rer 
The emp“ ror's fiſters are A for ever, 73.03 5 
And he himſelf compos d: what hinders then, 
But that we bid adieu to prince Faru? | 
Alban. Ab, ir! why will you beak ar 
* 


2 


eternal gods: kee 


* - * - - = - 


- 


* 
* , N 
h o 


' Which carries a foulname 


P TPTy 2 N 83 ei 
Than art the only. comfort of mage: 1 
Like an old tree, I ſtand amongſt the ſtorms ; 
Thou art the only limb that I have left me; len-. 
My dear green branch! And how I prize thee, chila, . 
 Heav'n only knows. Why, doſt_thou kneel and weep ? | 
Alben. Becauſe you are ſo good, and will, I hope, 
| . fault, who occafion'd it. 

'd thee to receive and AY 
3 "Yon 


; and. O wy lord, "ii 
' Too much, "Lear. for 
"Riſe, 


my eternal quiet! 
i Athenais ; credit him who bears 
More years than thou : wen has dechiv'd thee. - 
_ How do we differ then? You judge the prince 
and baſe ; while 1 take Fear'n to wied, 
© him the moſt virtuous of men Yr 
Theron, take heed, my lord, Bon- * 
Before you make-the trial.” Alas, Faranes! _ 
If thou art falſe, there's no ſuch thing on earth 
As folid bh . lab ant l honour. >.” 
A thouſand times, my lord, r 
(And I believe hia oaths) his crown and em 
That day I make him maſter of my heart. 
Leon, That da ie one i with f ki yon 


„ 
orne a pale gen 
So I may 4 's chaſte, and dy d a vi is 
Rather than "Jew thee with theſe Foyer, 
Seated upon the throne of 1/digerdes, | 
The blaſt of common ton + 
Thy father's curſe, that is,” the prince's whore. 
Atben. O. horrid fuppoſition'! how I deteſt it! 
Be witneſs, Heaw u, ae for e me 
« Have I for this, ny lood, ben eagle by you 
The niceſt juſtice, an d ſeveret virtue; 
To fear no death, to know no end of life, - 
1 : Andwith bug Ganch Rn ROT gol? N 
No, Athezais: when the day beho ; 
So ſeandalouſſy rais'd, pride caſt thee down, | 
| N 1p andthe peoples prey 1 


* - 


— f 


— * 
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| That aged head from tho deſpending ax, 


Not tho? I ſaw thy trembling body rack'd, 
Thy wrinkles all about thee I'd —_ Blood, 
Would 1 for empire, to the man I love, 


. Be made the object of unlawful EN. 
Leon. Oh, greatly faid! And * 
Which tubs as rich 4s any Athens ho! 

Law pager che virthe of the world, "IT 


Jay» thom ſand votaries, 
Ii me foes Fa ig ben lee! 
aber 3 FE pow'rs, take notice, we obey 
ave in 


id Fa c Path fus d; 

. ab noble father H to convin you, F 
ines will have it ſo, pro pals marriage: 

Tho? with the thought Rech der wi biaſes; Ir. 
Were en 3 that wers to doubt _ 


Heav'ns theme 1 kndw YER: is all truth 7 : 

Th nay der ett. and conſtans bea. 

e s trou t 
.. A. alone forbĩd —- 

Lo Heav'n * 


There prot AB. ND gel 

| „ Ee 2 

ad; when occafion calls, come to 125 16: —. 
"ok 50 5 her on ai ker 

ere 1 a yet would ra 

This is the nature of thy fun 3 
| | As to the world, = 
11 And I am der d, with Saen . of 
__ Glory ONES 
|} Ner mo OR Da wars 


x ad 
. * &- ” 
% - a - — 
5 18 Fl 


_ me, 


7 


IH RODO SIS * 


Aber. What have you found,” 075008 -+ 
OCR a9, 4 thas er | 
o ſpeak your griefs? ?? 
Far. 25 jr ws ll and Gear, 


2 


Ob why then 0-1 ear again? N 
But that my love 


—— "Jamo Z 
And could no better way | 
. Athes. Q riſe, my on 

Var. I will do every ching 
Which Athenais bids-: if there b 
In nature to convince thee 
Whiſper it, Oh, . ſome god! i 
And on her breaſt, thus to he 
'll breathe the in | 


hat, but „. no more 
e 


For all my vaſt 
Tena ws? what all} 
© 10 e 
. _— Whar's that, my lord? 
„ Far. Thus to approach thee Kill; thus to behold | 
" Athen.. My lord. L dare not hear you. 
Yar. Why. doſt thou rown at whas thou 25 not know? 
"Tis an imagination ne er 6 
Yet, as tis ra „tis full of honour. ; iy 
fir: but, Oh! I trem- 


Athen. I muſt notdoubt you, 
To think, 6 ei 
„ r to a £25 


Of no but virtue, 1 
Yar. No mate of this, no more; for I diſdain 

All » whih thee Mah. Far be the noiie 

Of kings and courts from us, whaſe gentle ſouls 

kinder ſtats have ſteer d another way. 

Tree as the foreſt birds we'll pair together, 

Without remewpb'ring who onr fathers were 
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Fly to the arbours, grote, und flowery meads, 
And in ſoft murmurs interchan ourfouls ze 
Together drink the chryſtal of the ſrem 
Or taſte the cllow.ſrujt which witumn yields; 2% - 
And when the goldenev*ning calls ws home 
Wing to our deep n, ate flees her® yore 791 
Athen. Ak; en ee e forbear to charm 
Since I am doom'd to leave"you; kr, For err. 
Var. Hold, Athenair ::. 
Athen. I know tempper Inn 
And that high B eur red 8 60 1 
Wich would difdain to Waſte ſo many hours a * 
With one of humble bleoteompartd' 0 ht! 
Unleſs ſtrong paſſan ſwa yd your tho es lee her, 
Therefore receive, O 8 and (3, Sndly,” 
For none on earth but you could win it 1 3 
Keceive the gift of my eternal love: = 7 
Tis all I can beſtow; nor is title poi ons 
For ſure a heart ſo coldly chafte s mine 
No charms but yours, uy lord; could efer ve ents. 
Var. Well have you made amends by this'laft comfort, 
For the cold dart you ſhot ut me een. 
For this laſt goodneſs, O mν ben ts (tt 
(For now, methinks, Fought ed call you mine) +5 
] empty all my foul in thanks before you. 
Vet, h; one fear. We Tn death i hills wie ; 
hy m n {worn 
WW p Ho. ory: hy and ceaſe * er: have 
T' obey wy, facher, and he W hetio——n— 5 
Fei Leonti ge oy 
3 Ha, Lede! by which of all my ations | 
Have I ſo deeply i 2614 thee, to merit 5 
The ſmarteſt woun =, 
- Leon. Anſwer me now, O prince ee prompts 
And honeſty will dally now no longer. "1s 
What cay the end of all this de? 1 
Glory requires the ſtrict account, and 2 | 4 Als 


3 


What you intend at laſt to Arbe ?: 


Var. How, Leontine? F 7 1 R925! 
| Leon. You ſaw her, fir, at Athens, faid you lov'd her 
I charg'd her humbly to receive the honour, 


Apd hear your pation, 9 fir, obey d mo. 
ar, 


Far. She has; I FRA * * but elbe would'& 


<4 <3 - at N 924 


me to | 
Be t | 


K* 


Lis. Having refoly*d to viſit [thou ? 
You ſwore you. would not go without my e, 1 
Whereon I gave e that ſhe hould follow. 
Var. Yes, e my old 8 e 2 
Mott learn'd'of all philoſophers, my 
| Lean, Thus long ſhe has attend e 
Sounded her virtues, and her f imperfeQio ky 
Therefore, dread fir, forgive this bolder Ws "on 
Which honour ſounds ; and now tet me demand YO 
Var. Now help, rau bes, or I'm dab A for ever. 
Aran. Whatever happens, fir, diſdain the marria 
Leon. Can your high thoughts ſo far fo Kone 
T r., humble Nn for your b 
ar 
Atben. He blaſhes, gods, and ow at att 
Ten. Why do you walk, ad ſe your wy lor? ; 
The butineſs is 155 much. 
Var. How, Leontine “? "0 1 
Not much! I know that "pO SEE Lo. 
Vet tis to reaſon much, tho“ not to love. 
And ſure the world would bluſh to ſee the ae, 
Of a philoſopher . the” throne. of e 3 
Atben. Undone for erer! 7 
Lies. Is this your anſwer, fr? 4 
Yar. Why doſt thou urge me "of ant 1 wh 
"The very brink of glory? Where, alas! * 
I look, and tremble at the vaſt decent 
Yet, even there, to the vaſt bottom; down © _ : 
My raſh adventurer, lov or, would have me Wh,” | 
And graſp my. Zhai Athenais with my El N 
| is well, my lord 
Far. Why doſt thou then hoy. lg; 
I thought at Perfia's court had a of honour | 
To fatisfy the Ny re ambitio NESS. 
Beſides, old man, m rw the Wl open, 3 
To want a tutor der bis behaviour: x2 44728 


What he will do, he of oſelf will d6,. 15 
And not be taught by "2 ag bag — 5 Ba 
Leon. I know he will not; | _— 


Foul tas ny | thao, Law he will nts * + 
2. 32 ; [4 CEP 4 


nenn 


But he would buy, with his eld man's preferme nt, FO 
My daughter's ſhame. ny 
Var. Away, I lay! my ſoul diſdains the motion. 
Leon. The motion of a an HT bay 1 ſee it: 
Your angry looks, and haughty w End it: 
I found ft at the fi. I thank you, fir | 
You have at laſt rewarded old rator | 
For all his cares, his watchings, ſervices. © | 
Vet, let me tell you, fir, this humble maid, 
This daughter of a poor philoſopher, 
Shall, if the pleaſe, be ſeated on a hone | 
As high as that $6 the . i Cyra A | 
Par * oſoph , 
Have crack'd thy rH of N SF, . 4 
Retire to reſt; 4 when this brawling humour 
Is rock'd aſleep, PII meet my Athenats, 5 
And clear the accounts f ove, which thou haſt blotted. - 


| Exit. 
PIER Old Leontine ! I'm mad indeed. 1 
But hold, my heart, and let that ſolid virtue, 
Which I fo ong ador'd, ſtill keep the reins. 
O Aihenais) But I will not chide thee: 
Fate is in all our aQtions; and, methinks, | 
At leaſt a father judges fo, it has 
Rebuk'd thee ſmavtly for th n 
There is a kind . eloquence 
In thy dumb grief, which ſhames all clam'rous ſorrow. 
Athen. Alas. my breaſt is full of death; methinks 
I fear ev'n r | 
© Leon. ſhould thou fear thy father ? | 
« Athen. — . ls 
Is there, O f — polling. B OTITIS 
To be fo :vin „ ee 
Leon. Thy De doth hickive the, EAGER. > 
42460 8. will; but on this hard ee, Be 
Never to Tee Him more „ | 
Athen. See him! O Heavens 3 . 
Leon. Unleſs it be, my daughter, te apbrajd bim: bs 
Not thou h he ſhould repent, and tran return, 
Nay, proffer thee his crown——No more of that. 
Honour too cries, revenge, revenge thy wrongs, 


Rexenge thyſelf, revenge thy injur'd father. 


For 


* 
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For tis revenge ſo wiſe, ſo glorious too, 

As all the world ſhall — 
Athen. Oh, 

For yet | am . the woman, 

The weak, the mild; the fond, the coward woman, 

Dares not look forth ; but rans about my breaſt, 

And viſits all the warmer manfions there, 15 

Where ſhe ſo oft has harböur d falſe. aner f 

Cruel Yaranes 7 falſe, ſorſworn Furane: | 
Leon. Is this „ 
Athen. Ah, fir, allow © 

Al 

won ce, man 
And many tears, ——＋ thouſand oaths it coſt him. 
Without a gan 5 fore 1 
ithout a at — 4 

7 No, no ! he vows he will nos : 
1 Without whole floods of 

Which thus I 3 9 el 


1 


Had he prow 3 er ugg * 
Wa res i. 
r hens Hide... 


To ſhew how well, how per Elov'd lum... | 
Leon. No woman, ſute, bat thou, eee. 
Therefore the noblet is thy fiir example, mou fans 5 
Would thus have 'd, becauſe a pritee ador'd her 
Nor will it be behiev'd in after-times, ' 
That there was ever ſuch a mid in 
Yet do I ſtill adviſe, th — 
And ſince he does di thee his bride, | 
Scorn thou to be. — 
eher, Hold, fir, Oh, hab, bears K We? 
For my nice foul abhons the very found : {66 
Yet with the ſhame of that, and the dere 1 
Of an immortal name, I am iaſpir di 
All kinder choughts are fled for ever from me ; 
 Alltendernefs; as if I ne'crhad ed, 
Has left my boſom colder than the grave. 
Leon. O — t on; tis before thee, 
Purſue the track, and thou ſhalt be a ſtar. 
_ O Leontine, I ſwear, my nable father, 


 & 


That 


That I will ftarve eber once forego 2 > 2 


0 Then let all maids for hon 
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And thus let's join to contradict 
That empire : . By poy 


could not te poor old 
To ſell his prince the . bis dau 8 
And ſhe tog match'd the ſpirit of her father; 
Tho humbly born, and yet more „ „ 
She for her fame refas'd a royal. bed ; 
Who, thbugh ſhe lov'd, yet * 
Nor could her virtue he e 
Patterns like theſe will uilty courts. 15 65 
And teach the fair to b braſh at conſcious le * + 
honour come * . 


* 
* 
0 1 
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L EX ERP 24 3 » OF 7 Fs "x A 
A 0 I'S 
x OME:to my arms, ar faichful, S- 
Soft counſellor meren + 
ſure, - 6 
| * | at 
y | "If © | , — 2 „ h 
And done u murder ers. . eie Fn 7 


4 _ 290 gods fordid 1+ - 175 ”» os 40 
© Yar. I ſrearÞprefeithee. withac heary joy, 
As ever fearful bride embrac'd/her man, 

When from a dream of death hewak's, and foun 
Her lover ſafe and ſleeping by her ide. 
2 my la an | 

ar. Early thou know't laſt ni nr Y 
But long, my friend, — mh; 
Long was the combat 


My fever — 9 


4 « That mortal: pai from 2 limbs, . 
My groans more —— others dying gaſps; 
Ar I charge — 3 her apartment n 


* 


— 


um. 


) 


WO 4. tell ber, tell her all 
| or fondneſs can invent. 
4 Tell her how Tas, ſay any 1 
For any thing PII do to Ne ** 
Say, I will marry her now on the inſtan 5 
Say all that I would ſay ; yet in the end. 
My love Make it more than gods can utter. 
Aras. M lord, both Leontine and ſhe are gone 
Fo he RN | 
Var. Ha! fay't chou! whither? 
Aran." That = 5 25 employment all chis day. 
But, fir, I grieve to ſpeak it, they heave Jeſt 19 
r ne 
or is it aal ut 


M44; It is, it all; 2 | 3; BY l 


ir pet 

T in not th he wal er 4- a p 
Of 9 8 — 508 Mall hide her from me. 3 
mM ile Torce of all my father's arms, 2 
And lay em waſte, but £11557 plac | 
- Lebmtire morole old. . ** ERS 
Thou mere philoſop cruel age, 
Who, for 3 word, one chol' rie . 7 
Haſt turn d the ſcale: though in the ſa balance 
My le, my OE and my empire hung! 

- Aran. ſure, my lord, they are retir'd to Athens 
1 «Maud poſt to- night wy r 
* Fur. No, a. ee 1 . 8 „ 
Prepare my chariots: : goin perſon. 
TI ſwear, till nous, till I began to fear- | 10 3&6 5 
Some other might enjay my Athen,, mn FA 
o r * 
Thou to the haly management of an bene, 

u to mana t of my 95 
Prepare; to-day I'll g go, to-day EI find her: 
No more; PU & bn leave of Mane, 
0 „ Auf 
Let the wild hurry of the maſter's love | 
an e * RIC. | 


a 


* 


f CESS 
3 „ bd ; * þ 1 > * 
1 oy * 


—_ 5 SCENE 


* £4 
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SCENE, Pulcheria, Atticus, Leontine ; woraricr A. 
= 3 n ro 3. 4 


firmed. 
0 ! look wo "yt £ 
__..* An Hh! ger. 8 
380 nich the vidim, baight ang Für. I 
e 514 
© Chor. * Fud b 
TP An n 
1 Bhs eee ee ef | 
nl vas Hers, 
* 1/f Yotary In MA : — 1 
© Your hours weetly 
Adee hy nds 
To pleaſant gardens you ſhalt } 
© 24 Vitary. Where r ee, 
3 — bl hy 
WEE =O 
** tears we pie to brook; : 
„But, Oh, when in the ligu . * 
 ' - Heay'n appears, we fi 
* Chor. For Heav'n alone we are <4 
<2 154340 And all things being our Hawn 10 mind.” 
Arben. o princes! 0 . 
That is ſubmitted by its emperor - £ le. 
To your moſt wiſe aud prowidestial y! 
r N 1 4 85 
The rapture and devotion of m e 
I am adopted yburs; you are 'my 5 
That have new fo new moulded my conceptions 


And by the platforms of a work divine, 
« New fram'd, new built me to 
© 'Thrown all the lumber of my 
„ 1 7 
© Clean as an anchorite's or s cel 
„ And fpockif u the res of * ops. - | 
* Whom we far oft 
__ Puleh. Riſe, ſe, ee 720 | 

And let me fold my chriſtian in my arms : | 

With this dear pledge 4 an eternal love, | 


your own deres; 
out,” 


"4 
1 
; [ 4 9 
„ 


* 
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I ſeal thee, O ue! mine for ever. 1 
+ the vous of cee 


= | 
— being . 
the world e 


N Ty 50 nne, »*$; W253 7a Why 


> 6 4.3 Ska 


Puch. 3 F Laie, 

* Athen. Farrow the gut of pales, Ob, fend we? 
« Drive me; Oh, drive me: om the traitor man! 
* So I might ſcape that monſter, let me dwell 


In hows haust, OO” BL) | 
That Baie ent, ind . e | 
: Where, Kras on my 2 A bed, 
Where, on my 

* I may from far, with 

+ Spe inknice fackoms down the 


« Yet not een there, i at veſt wh) n 
„Can there be found ſe terrible @ ia, r 
As man, falſe defiruftive man- | 

Pulch. Cn Eudofia. O my ! 
Still nearer to my heart, 4 much the dearer: 
— nor — like, and, hand in hand, 
Our fortunes lead us 1 Re: 


The weight of 
_ * (In all-chings 


„ rn RODOS HS 
; Apd bear thy part in loves melGdionk 1; 


That ſad delight th 
Athen. Yes, madam, I confeſs that love has N 

But never ſhall again. No, Trendunce hmm 

Inſpire me, all the uronge of abus'd women, . 1 7 


* All you that have been conen'd by falſe S bir k. 
* See what a tri exaniple\-will kee 
But for the perjuries n Ing. 


For all that's paſt, that's preſent,” and wo-cothe. 
Pulch.. Oh, thou far more than the moſt maſculine 
vietwed 1) begs = 495%) eee 0 


Where our Aftrea, where, 


Where haſt thou been ſo 


F : 
. * 


drowning: bri Reels, 
. ; 


© Proteſt 1. admiration, and uf e rg 75. 


Let me declare aloud, Sede e 12 
While ſuch clear virtue ſhines within dur — 


Vice ſhall no more appear within the 


But hide her dazzl'd eyes, and this de call ao 


The holy court: but,” io che prof comes. | i 
Beauty like thine may drive that für way, Ott 
That has ſo —— 


Theo. If yet, alas! Im bat hops'ro cbt, 
But, Oh, me, Hear, This wilder ſtart, - . 
That thus. would Wach A 74. 2 - 
No, no, I never muſt: behold her more; SEP 
As well my Anitas might raiſe the dead, - an 
As Leontine ſhould charm © down view. =; 

Pulch: My lord, I come vr e, 
n — 
The daughter of Noa tutor Leontine.” 5 
N * 

* Pulch. She is tiny n made w chef 

And Athenais is Eudgfa no 
Be ſure a fairer never grac d 
And for her virtue ſhe trauſcen = » WW 


+ Theo: Oh, all you bleſt above, how can this be 


: Am I awake? Or is this: poſſible ? © +\ Athen. #zeel-. 


Pulch. She 3 et Wil not. re and 
a 9 | 2 * 


| a 


perfutn'd infe@s the mind, — 
at charms alt woman kind. 


me, 


N 4 2 
uater Theodoſſus and Attendants. © + 


Lan, | 


* 


HRE OD OST US. 35 
Tes. Nay, do thou zaiſs her; for 'm rooted hee: 


Yet if who love and melancholy 


Have not o'ercome. me, Ms, 
It muſt be ſhe, . eee ſweetneſs ! 1 12 


The very;figare 
'T drop ; 20d hedding 6 dewy Ss, 
RY —— 


5 (4 5 
Anfwer me, Tekin; rex? am I di „ 8 
Or is this true? 1 
© I will be rul'd, in temperance and wildnefs, | 
* When. reaſon claſhes with extrayagance. | 


6 But ſ} — — 
my lard; his is my daughter, 


Lem. Tis true, 
Whom „ee N all eyns » * 
But yours, when. chance directed yon that-way, - 

Theo. He Togo” n! mby den this heartleſs © car. 


«© This __— 
— ne 0 ? 


© Oh, were 
4 And cold to beauty as the marble lorer 
That lies, without a thought, his tomb ; a) 5 
Would not this glonous dawn n | 
* And waken itſelf? Why am I flow then? | 
What hinders now, but that, in ſpite of rules, - Wap * 
11 0 — UnrRc me. 


(He . 

And fly with ſuch a hafie-to has 8 ; 
As bury'd ſaints ſhall make at the ſammons? 

Athen. — at-my four © bx! forgive me; 
Drown me not thus with everlaſting 
Both Hear'n and earth malt bluſh fack view. 
Nor can I bear it 
Leon. My lord, rn A 
Theo. Ha! what ſay'ſt thou, Leontize ? 
Unworthyl O thb atheiſt to perfection Ly 
* Al that the blooming earth cou'd ſend forth fair ; 
All rags” y Heavens cou'd drop down _ 
Unworthy, ſay'ſt thou! Wert thou not her f | 
I. ſwear I * revenge But haſte, and tell me ; 
For love like mine will bear no ſecond thought ; G 
Can all the honours of the Orient, | 
Thus facrific'd with the moſt pure affeftion, 
With ſpotleſs thoughts, me TRI, 1 


| 
: 4 * 


„ THEOD/O0S1D0s. | 
Obtain, — (the crown at 14) 
To thee I ſpeak, thy davghner 26-my" bride ?- | 
. Leow. My lord, the honour bears ſuch eſtümatzon, 


| It calls the blood into my cheeks; N 
And quite o'erwhelms my aughter with confuion ; | 
Who, with her on the carth, .: 7 


Ought to adore you forthe proffer'd |, $JAT2. . 
Beo. Ea me embrace and dan thee, O kind 


Heesen! 
O PAD: Pulcheria ! Oo father! 
Was ever change like mine ? Run the frets ? 
* * waits _ by Run, and, loud as can ip 
ith trumpet ſoun laim emperor's joy 
And, as of old, 28 — ; 
Of her they call the of the ; 


Let all ceaſe, at leaſt an oaken 
Crown each Plebeian head; let ſprightly bowls 
Be dol'd about, and the tofs'd cym Is ſound ; 
Tell 'em their much lamented Theodofius 
By miracle is brought from death to life ; 
His melancholv's gone, and now once more 
1 He ſhall appear at che ſtate's helm again; 1 
* Nor fear a wreck while this bright ſar directs us; 
For while ſhe ſhines, no fands, no cowring rocks 
Shall lie unſeen, but I will cut my way 
„Secure as Neptune thro” the higheſt ſtream, 
And to the port in ſafety ſteer the werd. 
Alben. Alas, my lord, copfider my extraction, ' 
With all my e | 
Theo. Peace, empreſs, peace! 
No more the daughter of old Leontine; | 
A chriſtian now, and partner of the eaſt. 
Athen. My father has diſpe:'d me, you nie; 
What can I anſwer then, but my obedience ? | 
Theo. Attend her, dear — and, Oh „gell her, 
Fo-morrow, if the pleaſe, I will be happy. 
Oh, why ſo long — I my joys delay? 


{ Exeunt pate, and Athen. 
Time, f imp thy wings, let not thy minutes tay, | 
But to a moment change the tedrous day. 


* The day! 'twill be an age before W is 
An age, a death, a vaſt eternity, 


Where we ſhall cold, and paſt enjoyment lie.” 
Exter 


rs 5 


H EOD OSI 0s. 
1 — . — 
1 0 


Tecs | 

Theo. Ha! muy brother here! TR 
Why doſt thou come to make bliſe run o r? 
< What is there more to with ? can ind 
No flaw in ſuch a glut of happineſs, EN 5 1 
« To let one miſery in . 0 my JT, 
Thou that of Jute didit en to-walk on elouds;/ aL 
Now give a looſe, ONT | 1521 1 


Let us drive down 23 ne 
F þ. 35 £ 
Var. My lood, Fex-glnd +0 Seal tho ate is rera'd 3 


And give yew yes "ork you cane e 
Ploagh'on-yoar y, with 2 I 


With 1 flags 
Triumphant on—And —— r * 
The ſands, the winds, the rocken. — 
And gulphs that gape to fwallow e. 
— hand that drew me from the grave, 


thoſe joys, that thou hab wet, . 


t. worthy more 


#5 


„ T HR Os 
Pues. How ſenſible my tender gen 
Of what you utter! O my eee 7 — 
0 brother! O Varanes! d not judge ; 
By what; I ſpeak; fof ſighs wall 1 51 . 
Judge by wy nts, judge by hel if embraces, 5 . 
And by my. laſt reſolva : though I have met 4 
With what in. {ence I ſo long ador d; aner 
n 5 
I had ſet down to-morrow: for ha prepares 3 15 
And Atticus temple.” TIT 
Vet, my Kanknee, i" 1 TY 
Of all Ta. , a 2 | 
— of Gar 
On which th be ee ov At fr VS 
Var. If. this Le, en wp: 1's 45 
Conclude me . a kind, ö 


4 s 


1 


your 80 . by (3.35 5 1 N 

Var. You know Tam diforder'd 1... —_ 

My unn condition. "2B 
1 * 4 - [Exit Theod. 

And ah > Pan's Gans chow, r 
Ts a pad 3 et ber. 
To my pall' m o 
And haunt my mem'ry with de beef thee. 2 


Euter 8 Theodoſius lading ber. 
Thee. Behold, my lord, th“ occaſion of. my v. 


Var. O ye immortal gods 1 1 a | 

Look there, and wonder: ha | is't poſſible? WEE 76S M 

Atben. My lord, e you ae hi friend, [ 
He charges me to uſe myüntereſt, | Z | 


Aud © 


[ 


— 


* 1 * * 


And beg of you to ſtay, at ſeaſt ſo le 
As our eſpouſals will be ſolem — 260 yer © | 
J told him I was hoticur'd once to know you; ils of 


But chat fo lightly, as Ieould mot Warrant 
The grant of an that Tad 2. 706. 1 K* 


. Var. O-heiver and earth O. Arbennis why, TEM 
Why doſt thou uſe me thus Had 1 {IS a. 
Thou know® it mould be thine- :::: 
Athen. I kno not ha: 
But to malte ſure work, one half of it Nun I 117 
Is mine firy without your N by n 2417, 
My lord, the prince is obſtinatey: has 0 u 14. 1 
Scorns to be mov'd by of woman: 
He is all hero, bent for higher vi eee T W 
Therefore tis noble;" ſir, to let bim go: * 2136 
If not for him, my lord, Jet for myſelf. Jun 34 Hod * 
I muſt intreat the favour to-retire. +[Exit. Athen. Fe. 

Zar. Death and deſpair! Confufion! Hell and furies l. 


What in Orem rye — qwence,. liv 4 

For tis too - we; xongps <4 they Kno each other. well. wm 25 

| Par. one, Franithes ! loſt, undone-for'ever | | 

I ſee my doom, L zk 8 *. 

As * as if In che back of fate: D [95 

1 ——— 2 er. 
r — 8 1. 


, I will ſtand the ſhock of all the . 1. FO 
W e and ſor my life. 
Teo. You muſe, my lord; and if you'll give me leave 


T9300 ur ſeem 'dat 
2 Ig yoda = ven 
2 His bride - O gods, give me a moment's pa- 
Let confels; the the ge of ri, u 41 

So grac'd, and fo adorv'd,-id riſe my wonder 


But what exceeds all admiration, is, 


That you ſhould talk of her your bride; M 
*Tis ſuch a blind effect of a A 
That th welk remember you'afficm — 0 
Lee A believe —_—— 25 
TDWbeo. now believe me: | 274 1 4 
By all the pow'rs divine T will eſpous ber. 


* : 


Far. 


Thee. Mops r N rr =» 


Sir, I muſt tell 


2655+ THREODOSHU'S 
for hg e ab emp Come, come, 


nam' d, teren med net. 1 

CE EIS, rn 
more, t 

Wei rota a) pom mower 0:6 


Suits the 
But in an Oriental emperor 

It gives offence'; nor can you, Ae Kandel, 
Without the notion of a grow ling ern 


Eſpouſe the of old- eee * 8 


Whoſe utmoſt 


Of all chat 1 hae herd ad en 9-4oy, 1. 


Yer. He has ung me 20 the bert; my groans will 


+ 


_ choak me, 
'Unlef my Rruggling paſion gets a vent. 


Out with e eee 1 5 
Yes, yes, my lord: fince-you redes me w 
The laſt neceſſity, I muſt confeſs it ; 


1 y flame for Aan; 

am „ my paſhon cars me up. 

It grows incorp rate wich my fleſh and blood: 

My pangs redouble ; now they cleave my heart! | 
Tho plain a3 day 1 fee my own e e 17 
« Vet to wy death, and, Oh, let all the gods | 


« Bear witneſs ! fill I ſwear I will adore thee P | | 


_ _TFWEODOVYUEUS „ 

Theo. Alus, Nun we of n u the enn 
Have mark ' d ſor death,” is yet above the fats? 
But, while we live, let us 1 
Sacred and juſt, as. we have eyer done. 
This only mean in two ſuch hard extremes 
Remains for both: to-morrow you ſhall ſee her, 
With all advantage, in her. own. apartment; 
IF yok can wit ery eu all Fob can. gin her 


H. 
not, con n | 

ran "ek fr he 1 dec 1 
cannot [1 is ral'd 
night hve bo 25 3 at hand. 
a erer. 


The too you joy |, O LAthenars ! 
—— [ors 2 mock my fooliſh ſorrow F. 


SY do nov Tee my rears : A* i 
The. 


n — -9-ae the | 
19 Farewel ! let's leave the ie . de the Hera; 
prepare your wiy wi honour 
Can in your behalf, tho? to my ruin. 


N. Theo. 
_ Fes."Ohy 1 could eee und eat 7 
was, fond, proud; vain-gorious fool 
Damn'd be all evutts;' ant trebly damned — ! 
Blaſted be thy remembrance ! "Curſes on thee ! 
f — frok thes | 
Aran. Have cost, i N 
Far. Away, — villain ! bf 
Traitor, who wrought 3 
Yet ſtay, and help, . e 
Help me to re n 
I had never heard the name of Cyrus. 
. 


* N 
And never kndwn 4 life fo great, fo BY 
| Where I extremes might not be forc'd to chooſe, 
And, bleſt with ſome mean wife, no crown could loſe ; 
Where the dear partner of my little ſtate, - 8 


With all her fmlling = at the gate, 
Bleſng my labor, t my coming wait : 


ons 
Oh, that I had been born ome. 


| Where 


1 „5 ” 1 3. 1 — * yo TY 
* * a ” - * * 2 ** ® 
we ww er „„ et —— "© . 
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4 Beauty 


Dr lie, 
And not. in curſed. courſe for glory dic.— 


$64.4 All Hail 20 the nymphs of the 


T.H; E, 0.0/0.9 EU | 


12 — 

* 364.118 / WES 4 8 124. * * 3 $9; 4 * - \ 1 
„ BONG wi bop ee 
A, | 


218 * 6:4 44 Fahy! OK. 1s £3 « wa bh 8 1 
l i Ls cg - » ae 01 
= Hail to the my | £26151 b +: 
geld; 
Would not here invadlde 2 A 
© Thoſe pleaſures that , virtue yields. 200 
bete opens ber arme, An 
* To ſoften the eee mint: 
4 And Phillis _ 


920 . T; "24 
Fils © OE 
- 244 +75 þ 4:43 OF 3. z 2 


kind. , 2390] 5 F 
- * n 1 N . +9, £43. 7 7D "2 4.1 
t don rtf us garni N11 wa 5 19 
22 0 


* 


* 
E 


Pp 1 1 * 
4 t 5 4 : * 


. 


2 1 
* 


thou 
joy 1 
„hin that crowns. | 44s Y- 
0 4 tw T 
« Chir. Phillis, chat nee gags 44) 
14) 6 BO! pains and ano. path wad be 3 * 
l Phallis,: h, cam kill, Skf1 oct 
* Whom nature; "made; divine. boron CT 
19971 c hwy . i Nin ed. aA 


© Cher. wr" whoſe lip 


* 
* 
* 
4 - 
* * 
: 
* 
* 
* 
21 


Es 21 et ny 8. III. f 0 YM. 5 \ th 
„ Phillis, „bete cla 
c Makes labour and. 
« Phillis that makes the day 
„And ſhortens the live- lon 
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1 40 . 
Ju 


„ Scin 14 we 
[7 Sl gra Mehr ey rig 


| the Nee th 
* 1 $24.2 
11 . ee . wal 121 


1 a 
* 319 % 3477 19 5 g * 
| * * 4 
— 42 1 W 0 1 1 
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FL 1 4 Ty P iy { 
LIT. 14 
A * „ | 
| 1 


* 


: # Pa 1 p 


Kur Marcia, and Locle, at a Aten. ; 


Mare. 


HE gertrall of the Oriental armies, 
| Was cammiffon 


73 1 


When ones th farvur of ks prince i ard, 


Shunn'd as a ghoſt, the clouded — 


And all the — — 
© So fares it naw with me, where er I come, 


© As if I were another C ff 7 ; 
The courtiers riſe, and no aan wall fit near-me; i 10 | 
As if the ere on me. all nen y me.' - 4 
O Lucius iu ien eee ne e 
I thank, 1chinls,/Lconld'norbearit 3.1. org of) 2) 
But like a dlave;.my ſpirit, hroke with ſuſf ring, a rie 1 
Should on theſe coward Knees fall down, and beg | 57 
Once to be — £7 OO HIS VIE $5 1 19 511 
| Exc. Porbad it, ren, ene 15 4 I. 
That e' er the noble Marcian condeſcend | with £8711 1! 
To aſk of any, but ch immortal-gads ! ? „r. + $13 
Nays.I vourg.if. — dare; © ns mn 
8 pite of the edge, you-Gallibe get as. Ces: 
2 No, Lacizs, nog the. gods repe! that humone. 
2 we br 
Leave this bad court, let us like vetetans . 
* Speak out Thou ſay, alas Las as Ca. a 
* But where's his: greatneſs? n . 
© If any ſparks 4 — 
1 teure of the Reman glory ; fs 745 % 
I ſay, if any be, how dim they ſhine, jt fo > 
Y Compar'd with what his * forefathers were. * 
2 * How 


— 


But ſome new chance, it em, has 


A marriage 


15 2 C 


* How ſhould he lighten then, or awe the world, 
* Whoſe ſoul in courts is but, a lambent fire ? 
And ſcarce, O Rom? a glow-worar in the field, 
© Soft, young, religious, godlike qualities, 

For one that ſhould recover the loſt empire, 


And wade thro? ſeas of blood, and walk cer mountains 


Of ſlaughter'd bodies to immortal honour.” 
Tac. Poor heart! he pin'd awhile a 


go for love—— 
Mare. And ſor his miſtreſs vow'dto leave the world; 
chang't his mind. 
bat to whom, or whence the came, 


None — but 25 a marriage 1 3 


P 
- © The & es cat tes inde groan 


- Beneah the burden of the moune anions." FE 
The theatre is open'd" too, whererhe 
And the hot Pau tnean to act their follies. i 
Gods! 1 in s the image of our C 2 "If AT 
Oh, wh r e 
Oh, why 
© Not Rome's but. N CES IIs > 
© This waxen portraiture af majeity, - 
Wien 
And makes him founders than s woman's „ 
Lac. Thus mucts T-knowy un the-evernat ne 


Of the imperial bloed; thin BL 4 ? 
This fine: neu Queen, 1s from abj Parents :? 
Nay, baſely horn? Bat dene te bin: 


He likes and loves, and therefore marries her. 
Marc. Shall I not ſpeak? Shall I not tell bim eln? 
I feel this big-ſwoln dirobbing Reman $1,592 
Will burſt, 5 — Lought. © D I 
Eater Pulcheria with 4 paper in Ker bend, and Julis\. { 
Paulcheria WS TWP REN ENGNG Toes "$14 < 
]-eremible, too, r . 
And my heart dances ar meaſure. 325 
« Spite of myſelf I bluſh, and cannot tir, © 
© While ſhe is here What Lucius, can . 
had the . J. 
Augu Aus doated on the fubtle Livis, 8 1 
WA ſhauld not I worſhip that fair angel? 


« Oh, idk ton mark ker hen der fry hgh ned, 2 


1 


Hr ODOS os. 
* She ſeem'd all goddefs ; her frowns became her ; 
„Tr as arty wines G1 * 
© Were I a may, — 2 founder, 
B 3 of hope.” aa 
* Beyon ty +2 | 
Palch. Come hither, Marcian, read this paper o'er, 
L 
S | we heard * 
To- LF pig ot etl ch 
New-made a-chriftian, and new-nam'd . 
Whom he more dearly prizes tha prizes chan his empire : 
1 ee 
An ; 25 54 
That the ſhall loſe © 
Mare. 'Tis not for metoj . 
Pulch. T know Ye rather & commit werder * 
On his own perſon, than ik 


# 
© 


Of her to bleed; yet, 
If I e oi Þ eo oreeee Arne 
By his raſh paſſing whatſoc'er 1 offer — 
Without a Newer Ha! but Thad forgot : 
72 a Te hae rom thr infins fe. 
. rgot that Marcias was a traitor : 
Vet, by dr pow'rs divine, I ſwear tis pity, 
That 1 NR Nye | 
All tit 3 he beret on 
© The noblett perſon, the braveſt courage 
Should not be honeſt. Jula, in't not K pic?” 
O Marcian, Marcian ! I could weep to think 
Virtue ſhauld loſe itſelf as:thine hes done. 
Repent, raſh man, if yet tis not too late, 

And mend thy nn. e e 1 
| [ran Pulch. 124 Jul. 

Marc. eee We. maden. ere T go, 
TRI hall hear me; 
Then, if you pleaſe, take off this —_ hend; 
End my commiſhon and my life together 

Lac. Perha 2 doubt of what T'm going i ſayz 
But by your yy Lord. I think” Qs try 

wk her 2 
_ __+ al 


Pulcheria loves this traitor ! id 550 th 
ur banifhm: 
Makes you her counſellor, and tells her ſecrets. 


va 


At firſt ſhe had forgot yo 


« As 


45 1 E O o. * 
« As aki nay, een 


1 5 


5 0 


As none but love e eee. | 
Through the dark laſhes of her darting eyes, | | 
Methought the ſhot her ſoul at err glance; 
« Still looking back; as if ſhe. had a mind 

That you ſronld know the left her heart behind her, 
| Marc. Alas; thou doſt not know her, 5; yh 

Nor can the wit of all mankind conceive her, 


But let's away... Lig FI . 
— | 


And dend ring Ce ter appear be = 

A 2 charge me as a r ff cf 
aſh him with keen wards from lazy lobe, 1 

And ew him how they nmr 


oþ 


SCENE, 1 Theodofus Hin on @ conch, with rays big * 
| eee to bim a in; A 


* 3 
my of 0 * 7 HY 
0 wp Fo 
> 1 


. Mi De 8 e 1 
© That 252 


An 

s beams las, 2 
Soc peaceful Was the ha rz 

The gods themſelves di ke dats... 
The royal infant's birth to cc ] Ü¾eÜum ' 
C "x peep ace oa pay for. 


day! ah, b day! 
Happy day y 1 abs. r 


hour 
* „ Oh. ripe boxer e 
Fer thus the gods declare to n. 
© No lates 41 


=F *A A value 06 thy life, thus ee rent 


<A 


THEODOSIUS 4 


n 
© Theo. Ha, What raſh thing ard ehou, who Cn 0 


inſt the fatal orders D'have-giyen;” | t cares (F '* 
us to entrench on Gm re s ſolitude; 4A * 
c Wb b. e | Lent \ * ru 
Marc. Mi Car. ieren! * 71 . i 
I have tranſ — 3 

To thee, 2 „ 'F F 
Nor can I doubt your mercy, when you know: 222 1 Sy 
Ihe nature of my enme. Lam common H 
From all the earth giv eee pale, 


Thou darling af mankind l . whoſe conqu” 


— of great Nad ere. 
drown the N ein 
Whoſe pw ro ke hr policy 2 5 8 


M envy thee in Heav'n; 
4 — by ſack 
When ſcarce the manly down yet 
With conqueſt thus to over- run 
And make barbarians tremble? © 
Should deſtiny now end the in thy 
Methinks 1 — mourn*d e 


. 


* - 


* * 


- * = 


Of lov'd Germanziicury' thy funerals, e. te pres : 
Like his, are ſolemniz'd with tears and blood. 46.2 
F — WIFE 4 © By 
Marc. Ves, the raging-mul | 
Like totrents, ſet n 8 1 
Shave their wives heads, and tear off their own hair; 


« * . * 


Wich wild deſpair they bring their iofants out 
To brawl their parents ſorno in the ſtreets; 
© Trade is no mare, all 'courts of juſtice a; b 
With ſtones they daſh the windows of their — 
«Pull down 3 A 
And ſtill the univerſal groan is this, 

6 —— lh, . — 's ruin'd: PETE 

« Since he is chat father of his'countryz | 
Since he is 
O Rome! © 


conguer'd world, where is thy glory? 


« Theo. I know Thee well, CR) nts 


© Thou doſt upbraid me; but no more of this, 
Not For thy fem om ———_—_ 1 FT. 


Mart. What's lfe without my honour ? 4 


3 «Could 


ead, O life, here is thy ple :?:? 


% 
Y 2 5 | 
8 
1 p " 
4 9 © - = 
* Ww* p p 4 | f 
(0,000 e . . ¶ ARR - . ] eo ge ]] 


7 
: 


— ads e ths thats ag 
| Capt you rransferm yourſoif into a gorgon, | 75 
te Geof all — Kone g 
_ un 
3 


rs ſhake 
„ Bebe this Þ cn kings like foe bat, 2 


_—_—" 
Before I go, I'll rip the malady, + © W 
« And let the. 


© This is a debt to the great 7 beady/tus, 
The grand-fatheraf yo ur mar, ood : 


* * * 


„And than fareweli-forever. . Na r 


© T hes." —— er XI 2 84011 
What enn urge againſt my innocence? 
* Through the whale courſeof al} myharmick youth, 
< Ev'n to this haur, I cannot call to mind 
* © Move, Thiva . 
Marc. may vet 
To, other hands, — — Gelyaſts + 
© Your negligence ue them -in as the canſe. 193 fe. 
«QT; / credit me, who know I 1 | : 
The wor [and hear homfoldiers cenſwe kings; 


In after-times if thus you 1 
* Your mem "vp mein will be rn'd, £1 
As muchas: or loath'd;- . | 
They will deſpiſe your Noth and backward eaſe, | 


More than they hate the others cru. 


* * 


And what a thing, ye gods, is ſcorn or pity? 13 Be 


* Be on me, Heav'n, the hate of all — > 
me with malice, envy. deteſtation; * 1 

Let me be horrid to all apprebenſion, 
And the world ſhun me, fo I ſeape but ce. 

© Theo. Pr'ythee nomore. | 

Marc. Nay, when the legions make compariſon; 
And ſay, — cruel Nero once refolv'd 
On Galba's inſurrection, for revenge, 5 
99 2 Soeere as ynndted tn Murarny, ö 
To the whole ſenate at a feaſt, 
To the city, — — | o% 
* Bears, lions, tigers, on the multieude; | * 
* That ſo obſtructiag chaſe that the fire, 
He might at once deſtroy re fs 1 % 

cn 2 


= . 2 


rr „ [> 


5 


Am of ſuch 5 


A petty play 


3 begone, 1 ſa 
| * Buildtoo, like him, a 


T HE: 0D © 8:10... © 


© Theo. Oh, cruelty ! Why tell'& thou me of this? 
temper ? 

Mare. Yet ſome will ſay, ths rasa. gr. 

However fierce, nee add peraicions, | & 

© That ſavour'd of a Reman; but for you, 
- What can your parrial (ycophants invent, | 
Jo make you-room. among the 
* Whole utmoſt is the ſmalleſt 
NN NE I” 
And never one ? © ye immortal gods! | . 
n e ee 
Now, n + 


ad e 19 — 


* 
„ 
b 


N 


— . * 


© Theo. Ls me, 


—.— 
Marc. Not r n 
palace lin'd with . 
4 As loog and largo as chat of th” Lſutline 7 h 
Incloſe a 400, in it. like the ſea, 


6 Ofichterces,. at once, four hundred — 

Let naked virgins wait you at your table, 

* And wanton cupids dance and clap their wings. | 
* No matter what becomes of the — 


ir ere, | 
p s they go and lie, like dogs, in abe. 
Beo. Come, you 288 aa. "wy 1 

By was] Goto, you 200 a S0p— 


06" Y * Loos , *% T7 > e 
* © They 
4 a , 3+ 46. 
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© Theo. If arrogance like this, 
* And to the emp'rors face; ſhould — 
* Fil write myſelf a coward—die, then, villain, £ 
A death tou glorious for fo bad a man, 
By Tbeodeſus hand. 
| [ T hey Abe, — bin, bur is vounided. 
Marc. Now, fir, where are yout -- - 
What, in the name of all our Roman ſpirits, 
* Now charms my hand from giving thee thy fate? | 
Has he not cut me off from all my honours, 
< Torn my commiſſions, 28 — 
* Baniſh' the court, av for ever? 
Does nat the fo a(t it from me, 
« Sigh their own and beg me to dem? 
What hinders nom, that I mount the throne, 
And make to that this p youth my feotſtool? 
© The armies court me, my country's cauſe; 
The — — Crs me. 
* Shew but this Nemas blood which he bas drawn, 
* They'll make me emperor whether Pwill or no; 
Bc wen leſs than this, —_— — | 
> CAau thought Rome Wrong In perſon , F 
Againſt his friend, a black conſpiracy, | 5 
1 fab the maj ajeſty of all the world? _. 
© Theo. AR as you pleaſe, I am within your power. | 
Marc. Did not the former Brutzs, for the crime | 
Of Sextus; drive old Tarquiz from his kingdom; 
And ſhall this prince too, — by permitting others 


al 


T To aft their wicked wills and lawleſs pleafures, 


* Raviſh from the empire its dear health, 


- Well-being, happineſs, and ancient glory, | 
Go on in t * diſhonourable reſt. | 
£ Shall he, I ſay, dream on, Ai e d ep 
Lie cold and waking in the winter camp; 
And, -like pin d birds, for want of ſuſtenance, 
g DN | 
Oh, temiper, me, 
22 
- the cnatinbing al 9 week bet Bak im, | 
: + Rouze him a lire from this death of honour, oth 
And ſhew him what he ſhould be. [Afde. 


Ws. Fn You accule me, * ; 


| THEODOSTITIUS $r 
As if I were ſome monſter maſt unheard of; 
* Firſt, as the ruin of the army; then | 7 
© Of taking your commiſſion ; but; by Heav'n,, 
* I ſwear, O Marcias ! this never did, T 
Nor e er intended it: nor ſay I this | 
To alter thy fem uſage; for with ht 
—— — . my remembrance, 
* The wounds which 2 
2 | ſuſt ſoldier: 
But why will not our T know ? 
* If you laced chal e ems. | ** 
That act cheſe crimes; who but yourſelfꝰs to blame? 
Be witneſles,. ye gods, of my plain dealing, | 
Of Marcias's y, howe'er degraded. 
© I thank. my baniſhment; but, alas! | 
; My loſois little to what ſoon will follow > /* 
7 on yourſelf, and your. own joys; 
< *T was ramour'd through the city that you lov'd, 
— ——— 
That this bri vourite, the "TH 
Should loſe her head. Ri 5.26, 
bes. O Heav'n andearth! What fay'i thou, 
That I have-ſeaPd the death of my Nui? 2 
Marc. Tis your own hand and yet I ſwear, ' 
Tho you have giw'n to female h of fray, * 
And therefore;Las well as the whole m, (; 
For ever © to curſe all ind; 


© Yet when the virgin came, as de was dvom'd, 
And on the-ſeaffold, for that purpoſe ais d, 


is d, 
* Thee. What, on a ſcaffold? Hat before che 
* Marc. How quickly was the tide of fury 


Through all the armed'hoft, you would have thought 
© By 2 . 3 
an is « Whole 


O Lacius, die — bre gone tos far—but fee, 


4 And may thorn len pp ens. | 
If ever I rebuke you thus 
© Yet tis moſt certain that 


What, but my 
Which chos Nat made me har! And; ee 
Twas hard, dear Marcias, very bard from'thee, F 


To hear ſo harſh a meſſa 
We 6— es han 


* 
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ou 
e 


c Whole nature was concern'd at fuck A as | 


And all the gods were-angry.”:! 


« Theo. O Pulcheria! 


Cruel, ambitious fifter; this mol be - 7 
Thy doing ! O ſupport 


© Now, now *. time, if thou dar ſt — behold, | 


«I offer thee my breaſt ; with my laſt breath 
I'll thank thee too, if now thou draw'ft my blood. 
Were Ito live, thy counſel ſhould direct me: | 


But tis too late 5 5. 
* Marc. He faints! What, hoa, there, _— 
© Exter Lucius. $6" 


My lord, the emperor, Exdefia lives! n 2: oh 5: 
* She's here, or will be in a minute, moment, Dianne 
Quick as a tie calls you to che temple. 


6 He breathes again—£Eudofia has awak'd bim. 

* Theo. m , " ALT 10, ? 
Marc. Yes, ſhe lives 4524 0:3: 
© I did but feign the ſtory e. 
To find how near you plac'd her to your heart: 


» wy —_ — * . 


you d her death, 
Not knowing what the wiſe F cheria offer d. 
Who left it in my hand to ſlartie ou: 
But, by my life and fame, I did not think 


_ © It would have touch'd your life. O pardon. me, 


- - 
+ *”% 


Dear privinn; pion e 

« Droop not becauſe I utter'd ſome raſi words. 

And was a madman»—by th' immortal gods, | | 

« Flove you as my at whate'er 1 ſaid, - + 4 

© My thoughts were otherwiſe ;- believe theſe tears, 

C Which do not uſe to-flow ; all ſhall — 2 

4 ſwear that. there are ſreds in that ſweer temper, | 

« T” atone for all the crimesin this bad age. 
«* Theo, I thankthee—tirſt, for my Eudefia's life. 40 

love, could have call d back that IP 


From him I ever rev'renc'd as my father, 155 hoe 
er i no more; 
FRI if thou wilt not 7 


* 
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FE let me fold my arms about | 29 ton 
© I'll not believe thy love—In this ere — 
< Firſt let me wed Eu, and well out; 


© We will, my general, and nn 
© For all that's 


1 call, 

And Maca me on . | 
Marc. Let me not reſt, then 

F ſpouſe her ſtraight; Fit ike you at» heat; 


May this great humour — nods. '0u;- 
« And be encourag'd by the embold*nin » 

© Oh, what « fcb will this be to che cher! *. 
„To ſee nie bring you dreſs d in armour, 
To head the ſhouting 2 pe gods l. 

© Methinks LT hear the echoin 
The ſound of t 
I ſee bach 


* drums— 
ier bound from earth, 
As if ſome g by miracle had ran d bim, 
© And, with g you, grow fat again. 
« Notking hat gazing eyes, and opening mouths, 
* Cheeks red with joy, and lifted hands : about wy 
© Some wiping the tears" that trickle down 
„Wich broken Io's, and with ſobbing raptires, .. 
Crying, to arms! 1 'ror's come 
To win . 
Than lolling in a lady's lap, and ſlee ping, 
0 Faag or poly LE come, you ſhall 
And for E ours already; 
„ Mastas bas i . fs ie ſhall be yours, 
© Theo. O Marias O my — all 
Thon beſt of friends, moſt faithful counſellor, 
© ll find-s maten for thee two; ere 1 reſt, * * | 
- ©'To mitke theelove me;-for-when thou art with me, 
« Pm m ſtrong and well, but when thou'rt gone, Im 
nothing [Exeant Marcian and Lucius.“ 
| Enter Athenais, N 
N Fuck tell me what to 
For my fu „ 
Of that which I have ſworn to ſee perform d. 
Athen. Pm ty obedient to your pleaſure. 
| Thee; Well then, I come to tell Nel 
Of all mankind, 1s. —— 


Love him; dear Eudyfo; and to prove. 
. ; Ut | 


. 
? : = 
” * 
— 
* 
- 
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That love en trial, all my bloadfs toolletle 


EEu'n thee, if I were ſure to die this moment, 


(As Heav'n alone can tell how far my fate - 

Is off) O thou, my ſouls moſt tender joy, 

With my laſt Let Loioeddhngnont ban ahee. ſhim. 
 Athen. Then n lord, to yield me to 

"Theo. No, m Endefia, no, Twill not yield thee | 

While I have life ; for worlds I will not yaekd ther: 

Yet, thus far I'm engag'd tolet 322 * 

He loves thee, Hthenais, more than ever; 


He lan „deſpaira, and dies like me; 
And I have ad my word that he ſhall fee thee. 
Athen. 


. And nb ED? 
Why will you truſt nn F 
To truſt myſelf ?— Why do you leave memaked , 
To an aſſaulit, who:made proof my wirtae | 
With this ſure guard, nevertorfer him more.” 


For, Oh! with trembling agonies I ſpeak it, 
I cannot ſee a whom once I loy'd,  - 


prince 4 
Bath'd in hisgrief, and atmy feet, 
In all the — 2 cage 
Without a forrow that l 

T beo. Oh, ye ſeverer pow'rs! too cruel fate! 
Did ever lore trad fach » mane before? * 


Vet, RN red mud totek 
But if thy b 


< 9 iWon nm 
* Down, down, I tay ; thank on thy injuries, 


Thy wrangs,; 222 , 
2 And all now ll.” — 


Sever 2 on Aranthes, 
Ha! is this he? Or ist Jura _— ; 
He looks as F he had beſpoke ins grave, 
Trembling and pale: Lmaſt nordare 10 view him : 
For, Oh, I feel his melancholy here; 
And fear I ſhall —— — 


Var. 


6r! what have you done againl youre 
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Far. Thus to the angry , offending mortals, 
Made ſenſible, by fome r 
How all their crimes are er d in Heav'n, 
In that nice court, where no raſh word eſcapes, 
But ev'n — thoughts are all fer down:: 
Thus the penitents with fear approach 
The rev rend ſhrines, and thus for mercy bow; * 


Thus melting too, beth waſh the Balles, d earth, 


And groan to be — 

O empreſs! O E ! ſuck you're now: 
Theſe are my titles, and I maſt not dare 
W W more, 


my lord, let me — you, riſe; 
1 ls not 3 * humble 


or I muſt withdraw The world will bn 
For you and me, ſhould Þ behold a 
Sprung from immortal ru:, on his be Army 


BE hl re ena Pg 
Var. "Tis jut, ye ws gods, af doom jt 
her anger. 


Nor will ves dep 
If vate my crimes, - 
Tir the ray rug he as rok my heart. 
For all I now delre—* and Jet the gods, 

* Thoſe cruel gods, that join to my undoing, | 
© Be witneſſes to this unnatural with,” 
Is to fall dead without a wound before her. 


Athen. Oh, EE away 


© Methinks theſe robes, m Delia, are too 
Var. Not worth a word, a look, or one regard | . 
© Is then the nature of fault ſo heinous, 3 
That when I come to my eternal leave, 
© You'll not vouchſafe to view me? This is ſcorn 
Which the fair ſoul of gentle Athexais 
© Would ne'er have har 4— _ 
Oh, for the fake of him, whom you, ere long, 
Shall hold as faſt as now your wi 4 =_M 
Give me a patient ; for however 64 
I talk of death, and feem to loath my life, 
I would delib'rate with my fate a while, 
With ſuatching glances eye thee tothe laſt, 


4 


* 


Tasſe 


And, for that cauſe, I readily obey. 
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| Pauſe o'er i loſs like that of Hbenais, 

And parley with my ruin. 

Atben. Speak, my lord; | 

To hear you is the emperor's command, 


Var. The emperor, the emperor's command! 
And for that cauſe ſhe readily obeys! © 
I thank yon, Madam, that, on any terms, 
You condeſcend to hear mew—— _ 8 
Know, then, Ezdofia; Ah, rather let me call tle 
B the lov'd name of A beni ftill ! "Oh 
hat name that I ſo often have invok'd, 
e aufpicious to my vows, #2 
So oft at midnight ſigh'd among the groves " 
* The rivers murmur, and the echo's burden, 
Which every bird could fing, and wind did bear. 
* By that dear name, I make this proteſtation, 
By all that's good on earth, or bleſs d in Heav'n,” 
E fwear I love thee more, far more than ever. ? 
2 conſcious bluſhes too, here, help me, oP... 
3 to tell her, tho to my confuſion, 
everlaſting ſhame ; yet I muſt tell her, | 
oy the Pon con Ree ber ft, 
n lord, I thank you; and v expreſs theſe 


The rich Bake; nor will I now upbraid you 
With the example of the emperor; 
Not but I know tis that that draws you on, 
Thus to deſcend beneath your majeſty, | 
And ſwell the daughter of a poor philoſopher | 
With — of being great. 5 
| madam ! Ah, you wrong me ! bickegods, 
1 had repented, ere I knew the emp'ror— 
Athen. You find, perhaps, too late, that Arbenais, 
However ſlighted for her birth and fortune, 
Has ſomething in her perſon and her virtue, 
Worth the regard of emperors themſelves : 
And, to return the compliment you mil 
My father, ge xn tha poor philoſopher, 
Whoſe utmoſt ory is t have ban” your tutor, 
J here proteſt, | rag virtue and by glory, 
I ſwear, by Heav'n, and alt the pow'rs divine, 

| Th' aban-. 


you offer * em, I return | . 5 
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Th' abandon- d dau ter of that poor old man 
Shall ne'er be ſeated on the throne of Cyrus. + 
Var. Oh, death to all my ! wharhaſt thou ſworn, 
To turn me wild ? Ah, curſed throne of 1 
Would thou. hadſt been o*erturn'd, and laid in 
His crown too thunderſtruck ; my father; all 
The Perfian race, like poor Darius, mf | 
Blottedy-and ſwept for ever from the world, | 
When firſt am blaſted thy remembrance—— - 
Athen.” O Heav'n! I had forgot the baſe affront . 
Offer'd by this proud man; a wrong ſo great; . 
It is bed all hope of mercy; 
He had defign'd to bribe'my fathers a. 
And by „ * N 
Fly from. my „ leſt I a a A i | 
And break als gals of temp Trepe 
Fly, fly, Yarants ne 
r e » are pro d 
e . 
© Traitors to chaſtity, princes: - | 
* Begone, I ſay; 'thoy canſt not Bere de age; 
Fly to im libertines abroad; 
In foreign courts thou'lt find a thouſand bauttes ; 
That will comply for gold: for gold they'll weep, . 
For gold be fond, as Athenais was, ! 
And charm thee gill, as if they lov'd indeed, 
© *Thow'lt find companions too for riot; 
»Luxuriant all, as: 

und to Hevn. 


Tho' thy loud vices 
Art — Foes yet? 

* Var. No, ö 
Oh! hes bee I do confeſs myſelf © - 
* The very blot of .honour—I-am more black 
* Than thou, in all thy heat of juſt revenge, 
With all thy glorious eloquence, can ALS Oc - 
© Athen.” * why camp | | 

Far. Yes, madam _——_— 
Nay, by the gods, Too thee pardon. 
Nor, while I live,: will I implore t 
But, when I'm dead, if, as thou 
With happy from the.temple ; 


F mercy 3- 
return 


I . chou-go't * through the 'fireets, ES 
Cs 


Thou 
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Thou chance to meet the cold Yarazcs there, 
Borne by his friends to his eternal home, , 
Stop then, O Ab, and behold me; 
Say, as thou dart T abomt the emp'ror's neck, 
Alas, my lord ! this ſight 4s woeth our pity. 

If to thoſe pitying words thou ud u tear, 


Athen. e hakes my reſdlution From the bottom; 
My bleeding heart too ipeaks in has behalf, , 
* ſays, my has been too ſevere. 
. Farewe n 
1 vill not call thee by chat. tender name, 


Since cold deſpair begins to freeze my boom, 
And all my 


rs ae now reſolv'd on death. 
« 'Tis ſaid, that from my youth I have been raſh, _ 
Choleric and hot: bue in the gods now judge 
By my laſt wiſh, if ever patient man 
© Did calmly bear ſo great a loſs as mine.” - 
Since tis fo doomꝭd by fate, you muſt be wedded ; 
For own peace, when I am laid in earth, 
Forget that e er 2 
Turn all your foul 
Continue, gods, their 5 —— 
Cucina, upon their Hyzmen, 
And many children, beauteous as the mother, 
And pious as the father, make * em ſmile. | 
Atben. O Heav'n as! 
Var. Farewel ——Pll trouble you 10 more 3 


The malady that's ledg*d within grows Rrronger : | 
I feel the ſhock of my g ime; 


My heart toe tremhles at his diſtant march ; 
Nor can I utter ore, i you Maud ak me. | 
Thy am, Arantbes—Oh, farewel for ever 


Athen. Varanes, ſtay ; anll ere for ever, | 
Let me 3 25 28 N. 


Var. O Ane 
What furcher eruelty daa thou in dere 
To add to what I fuffer ?}- 

Atben. Since tis doamd 

2 | 


That we muſt 


* Your noble: 


Oh, Icould craſh him to my 
And as a dyin 
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part, let's as lovers ſhould ; 

As thoſe that have lov'd long, and loved well. 
Var. Art thou ſo good © O Arena, Oh! 

Atben. Firſt, from my ſoul, I pity and forgive you: 

I pardon you that hafty little error, * : 

Which yet has been the cauſe of both our ruins. 

And let this ſorrow witneſs for my heart, 

How ea I with it had not been; 

And fince I cannot keep it, take it all; 

Take all the love, O prince! I ever bore you: 

Or, if 'tis poſſible, P11 give you more 

carriage forces this con ſeſſion: 

© I rage, I burn, I bleed, I die for love! 

© I am diſtracted with this world of paſſion. 
Var. Gods! cruel gods! take notice, I forgive you. 
* Athen. Alas, my lord! my weaker, tender ſen 

© Has not your manly patience, cannot curb . . 

© This fury in; therefore I let it looſe ; 

© Spite of my rigid duty, I will ſpeak. 

Wich all the dearneſs of a dying lover: 

r 

y comes this dyit neſs o'er n 

Why wander thus — eyes? Why doſt thou bend, 

As if the fatal weight of death were on ther? 
Var. Speak yet à litele more; for, by the gods, 

Sands wo ot ———s 


I ſwear, O Arbenais! all is | 

Oh, never better bf | 
Athen. I doubt thee, dear Faranes; 

Yet, if thou dy'ſt, I ſhall not long be from the. 

Once more, farewel, and take theſe laſt embraces. 

heart! Farewell; 


g pledge of my laſt love, | 
Take this, which all thy pray re could never charm. 
What have I done? Oh, lead me, lead me, Delia! 
Ah, prince, farewel! angels and thee l 
Var. Turn back, O Arhenais ! and m3 -' 
Hear my laſt words, and then farewel for ever. 


Thou haſt undone me more by this confeſſion : | 


You ſay, you fwear you love me more than ever; 
Vet I muſt ſee you marry*d to another: 


Can there be any plague, or hell like this ! 


C6 O He 
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oO Athenais ! whither ſhall turn me? 
You've brought me back to life: but, Oh ! what life? 
To a life more terrible than thouſand deaths. 
Like one that had been buried in a trance, 
With racking ſtarts he wakes, kinks 16 wound, 
Forc'd by deſpair, his whirling lim 

And bellow like a ſpirit ander ground ;* 
Still urg'd by. fate to turn, to. toſs, and ra rave, * 
. daſh'd, and I in _ grave. 


8 th 


— 
9 9 * * * 10 * * _— kad 
— . k 


* id 
o 


& dr. ' Fj 


Athonais dreſ#d i in imperial ids, and crown'd. 4 table, 
with a bewl of Hogs Delia attending. _ 


alben. Midni t mavria ! muſt Lto the . 
A N. r. — * 2 hour? 'Tis WCOR- 


But fo, _ fay'f, my father has cemmanded; 
And what's a mi reaſon. | 
| Delia. The emp'ror, in compaſſion to the prince, 
Who would, ps, fly to extravagance, 
If he in ſhould reſolve to eſpouſe vou, 
Contriv'd, dy this cloſe marriage. to deceive him. 
Athen. * Tis well; retire.” | 
* Go fetch thy lute, and lng thoſe lines L gave thee.” 
© [Exit Delia. 
So, ove # vice advncta yet my ſoul ſhakes; _ 
For where this dreadful draught may carry me, 
"The Heav'ns-can only tell: yet I'm reſoly'd 
To drink it off, in ſpite of conſequence. 
Whiſper him, Qh, ſome angel! what I'm doing 6. 
By ſympathy of ſoul let him too tremble, 
To hear my wondꝰ rous faith, mx wond'rous love, 
'+ Whoſe. ſpirit, not content with an ovation - 
Of ling'ring fate, 2 thus. reſolv'd, 
* Thus, in 0 chariot of the ſoul, - 
To mount and ry 10uk as never woman dar'd. [Drinks. 
Tus done—haſte, Delia, baſte—come, bring thy 1 
8 c 
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* And ng wp waftage to immortal joys. 


* Methinks I Ay 4-4 ſmile at my own bravery ; 


Thus from my loweſt fortune rais'd to em 


© Crown'd and adorn'd, worſhipp'd by _ earth, 
6 While a young monarch dies for my embraces : 


© Yet now to wave the glories of the world 
O my Yarazes { tho my birth's unequal, . 
me virtue, ſure, has richly Ae . 
And quite out-gone example! 


; 8 O N . 


„Ah, cruel bloody fair! 
* What canſt thou now do more? 

. © Alas, tis all too late | 
© Philander to reſtore! 


= © Why ſhould the heavenly pow perſuade 


. Poor mortals to believe, 


81 rd us here,. 

1 
Vet all our joys — * 
— ard then * 


114 eld it in her hand; 
„And, with a dying lock, 


& Cry'd, hae I fate command: | 


© Philander, ah, my love! I come 
; To meet thy ade * | 
Ah, I 3 45 ſhe cry d. | 

i With a wound.ſo wide, 
There needs no ſecond. blow. 


In. purple waves her blood 


» VUnmov'd ſhe ſaw the flood, 

| And bleſs'd her dying hour: 

« Philander, ah, Philander! ftill 

. - ©/Ths bleeding Phils wy: | 

« © She a while, 
And ſhe forc'd a ſmile; 

Then clos'd her eyes and dy'd;* 


Enter Pulcheria. - 


; Ran fretaiing hows: os reps: oy 


Puleb. How fares my dear Eudofia : ' Ha! thoulook2l, 


0 elſe the _ cheat my fight, like one 


” . 
LO * 
Fg 
Wy 
5 
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"That's fitter for thy tomb, than Ce/ar's bed: 

A fatal ſorrow dims thy ſhaded eyes, | 

And, in of all thy ornaments, | 
Thou ſeem” to me the ghoſt of Athenair. 

Athen. And what's the puniſhment, my dear Palcheria, 
What torments are allotted thoſe ſad fpirits, 
Who, with the burden of defpair, * 
No longer will endure the cares of life, 

But boldly ſet themſelves at liberty, | 
© Thro? the dark cayes of death to Gt on, 
Like wilder'd traveflers without a guide, 
© Eternal rovers in the gloomy maze, .' + 
Where ſcarce the twilight of an infant moon, 

© By a faint glimmer eheck'ring thro the trees, 

* RefleQts to diſmal view the walking ghoſts, 

6 And never hope to-reach the-ble nelds ?* » 

Pulch. No more o' that; Atticus {hall reſolve thee. 
But fee, inn: 

Thy father too attends. 
Enter Leontine, Atticus, &c. 

Leon. Come, Athenais—Ha ! what now, in tears ? 

Oh, fall of honvur? but, no more: I charge thee, 

I charge thee, as thon ever hop'ſt my bleſing, 

Or fear'ſt my curſe, to baniſh from thy foul 

All thoughts, if poſſible, the memory 

Of that ungrate ul prince that has undone thee. 

Attend me tothe temple on this inſtaut, 

To make the emp'ror thine, this night to wed bim, 

And lie within his arms.“ : 

Mthen. Yes, fir, VN go 

Let me but dry my eyes, and 1 will go; 

Eudefia, this unhappy bride, ſhall go: 
Thus, like a victim, crown'd, and .. to "EY 
I'll wait you to the altar, wed the emp'ror, | 
And, if he pleaſes, lie within his arms.” 

Leon. Thon art my child again. 

then. Bat 2 ſir, imagine, any Charms 

Or threat'nings ſhall compel me 

Never to think of poor Varauet more: 1 
No, my Varanes, no 
While I have breath T will remember thee : 
To thee alone I will my thoughts confine, | 


And 
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The i 
Fate, 


Wan! Ip 

But ſhe, in mouraful ſounds, does ſtill complain, 

Sin all che night, ebe all her ſongs are vain, 

And ſtill renews her miſerable ſtrain. 

Yes, my #erancs, tall my death comes on, 

Shall ſad Ehe thy dear loſs bemoan. * by. ER 
Eater Varanes. 

Par. 'Tis night, dead night ; and weary nature lies 
So faſt, as if ſhe never Were to riſe: | 
No breath of wind now whaſpers thro the trees; 
2 . * 

ves to at night's noon ; - 
No wakeful dogs bark at the filent moon, 
Nor bay the ghaſts that glide with horror by, 
8 pmm ng 0-4 492- { 
2 ravens perch, no preſages give, 
* Nor to the windows f the dying leave : N 
The owls forget to ſcream: . 
= * Calls Echo from the hollow ground: _ 
In vaults the fires 'd he; | ; 
© The ftars, Heav'n's and ſeem to die 
Such unwerſal ſilence 12 wg 
Tro“ the vaſt ſhades where Iam doom'd to go : 
Nor ſhall I need a vialence to wound 3 - 
dd; The ftorm is here, that drives me on the ground 
Sure means 2 145 a 
A burning fever, and a broken heart. 
What, hoa, 4ranthbes{ 


> , 
©. 


, Enter Aranthes. 
T ſent thee toth' a of Athbenass.— 
_ © I ſent thee,” did not, to be admitted 


Aran. You did, my lord; but, ob, 
I fear to give you an account! | 
Var. Alas, 
Aranthes ! 1 am got on t'other fide 
y Of this bad world, ap novamgahall Gor, .. 


8 


Will make Varanes ſmile —— | 


Tho' I havesliv'd a Penfan, Ewilt falt 


raue 


O ye avengin is there a pla 7 
— Un Lt bolts; by re ' vengeance, 
the mighty loſs of Athenars F 7 
"Tis ris contradifits then, ſpeak,” — 
For . 


. N * 3 
tg! $4, 4 * . - p „ & 4 * 


| Aran. My lord; the em 
Crow d, Kr adorn'd with ie imp * 
At this dead time ef n Lis with 8 —_— | 


As they defign'd from 
But chiefly, * from you? enge, 
Is now conducted by the 
Atticus, and her father; to the temple, - x #49 
There to the emp ror T Beds. 
Var. Say ſt thou? Is't certain? * 4 — 
Aran. Moſt certain, fir! I ſaw them in | 
Var. Give me thy ſword. Malicious fate! O — OY 
O giddy chance! O turn of love and greatneſs? : 8 
Marry'd—She has kept her now indeed; 
And, Oh! her pointed fame, and nice revenge, 
Have reach'd their end. No, my reer * 
I will not ſtay the lazy 
Of a ſlaw fever. Give me t | 
By all the love and duty that thou ow't me, 
'T? — laſt — 4 that 1 ſhall 
Stix not again 4 {ok 
My anger very nor dare t oppoſe op 
With troubleſome, unneceſfary, ' formal reaſons ; - 
For what my t has doom'd, my hand bai feat. 
aer thee, hold it ſtedfaſt to my — 
d as the fate that throws me on the Poist-⸗ 


* 


As fair, as fearleſs; and as full reſolv'd;;.. 
As any Grell or Roman of them all. 
4 What you command is temible, but faced 
And to atone for Wr 
My lord, PII. | 
Far. I charge thee not: © 
But, when I'm dead, —— ung 
And bear me, with m y blood diſtilling down, 
Straight to the temple: lay me, A r 
1 my cold corſe at Athena feet; | 


6 1 
Li * 
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And ſay, Oh, why ! why do my eyes run o'er ? 
Say, with my lateſt gaſp I groan'd for pardon. 
Juſt here, my friend, hold faſt, and fix the ſword; 
132 1 Ae gr the life blood lies; ö 
f ves a the point - Now, O 
I for the nN 9 you have a | 
| my place; for dauntleſs, lo, I come. 
The force of love thus makes the 3 wound, 
And Athenais ſends me to the ground. [XII. bimfel IF 
| *SCENE, the outward r | 
© Enter Pulcheria and falls of ons door, n 
© Lucius at another. | 
* Pulch. Look, Julia, ſee, the penſive cer comes: 
* Tis to my with; I muſt no longer loſe him, 
* Leſt he ſhould leave the court indeed. Ie looks 
As if ſome mighty ſecret work'd' within him, 
And labour'd for a vent Inſpire me, woman 
That what my foul defires 9 the world, 
May ſeem impos'd and forc'd on my affections. 
* I ſay ſhe loves you, and ſhe ſtays to hear it 
© Prom own N in the name 
Of all the gods at once, my lord, why are =. filent ? 
© Take heed, -fir, mark your opportunity; 
For if the woman lays it in your way, 
© And you o'erſee it, ſhe is loſt for ever. 
MN Mare. Madam, I come to take my eternal leave? 
© Your doom has baniſh'd me, and I 
© The court and I ſhake hands, and now we part, 
Never to ſee each other more; the court 
Where I was born, and bred a gentleman; 
No more, till your illuſtrious bounty rais d me, 
And drew the earth- born vapour to the clouds 3 
* © But, as the ordain'd it, I have loſt, 
© | know not how, throu 75 gap your grace 4 


And now the exhalation 2 y glory 
Is quite conſum'd, and "Re into air, 
- Pulch. Proceed, fir. 
© Marc. Yet let thoſe gods that doom'd me to  diſplexſe 
Be witneſſes how. I honour [yau, 


your bright ſelf, 
Wore content 
6 


* Thus worſhipping, I ſwear, b 
* I leave this infamous court with 


66 
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Than fools and flatt'rers ſeek it: but, O Heawn! . 
I cannot go, if ſtill your hate purſues me; 
_ © Yes, I declare, it is impoſſible | 
© To go to baniſhment without your pardon. 
* Pulch. You have it, Marcien: is there ought beſide, 
That you would ſpeak; for I am free to hear I ders, 
Marc. Since I mall never ſee you more, what hin- 

But my laſt words ſhould here proteſt the truth? 
© Know then, imperial princeſs, matchleſs woman, 
Since firſt you caſt your eyes upon my meanneſs, 

Ex'n till you rais'd me to my envy'd height, 
I have in ſecret lov'd ou 9 
© © Pulch. Is this Marcian? 4 
Marc. You frown: but I am ſtill prepar'd for all: 
© I ſay Ilov'd you, and I love you till, 
More than my life, and equal to my glory. 
« Methinks, the warring ſpirit that inſpires 
This frame, the very genius of old Rome, 
That makes me talk without the fear of death, 
And drives my daring foul to acts of honour, 
« Flames in your eyes; our thoughts, too, are akin, 
. * Ambitious,. fierce, and burn alike for glory, 
Now, by the gods, TI lov'd you in your fury, 

In all the thunder that quite riv'd my hopes, 
I lov'd you moſt, ev'n when you did deſtroy me. 
Madam, I've ſpoke my heart, and could ſay more, 
But that I fee it grieves you; your high blood. 
Frets at the arrogance and ſaucy pride x 
Of this bold vagabond—May the gods forgive me— 
+ Farewel—a worthier general may ſucceed me; 

But none more faithful to the emp*ror*s intereſt, 
Than him you're pleas'd to call the traitor Marcian. 
© Pulch. cons back; you've ſubtilly play*d your part, 

In 7 p | — 
For firſt, the emp'ror, whom you lately ſchool'd, 
© Reſtores you your commiſſion; next, commands you, 
As you're a ſabject, not to leave the court; 
Next, but O Heav'n! which way ſtall I expreſs 
* His cruel pleaſure; he that is ſo mild 
© In all things elſe, yet obſtinate in this, 
© Spite of my tears, my birth, and my diſdain, 
Commands me, as I dread his high diſpleaſure, 
O Marcian/ to receive you as my huſband. 


c. Marc. 
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Marc, Ha, Tucizs/ what, what does my fate intend ? 
Luc. Purſue her, fir ; *tis as I ſaid ; ſhe yields, 
* And rages that you follow her no faſter. 

* Pulch, Is then, at laſt, my great 
And my intruſted pow'r, declin'd to this? 
© Yet, Oh, my fate! what way can I avoid it f 
He charg'd me, ſtraight to wait him to the temple, 
And there reſolve, O Marcias / on — 
Now, generous ſoldier, as your truly noble, 
* Oh; help me forth, loſt in vhistabyriach ; 
l Help me to looſe this more than Gordian knot, 
And make me and yourſelf for ever happy. 

Marc. Madam, Ti peak as briefly as I can, 
And as a ſoldier ought ; the enly-enay 
To help this knot, is yet to tie it facter, 
Since, then, the emp'ror has reſolv'd: you mine, 
For which I will for ever thank the gods, 
And make this holiday throughout my life, . 
I take him at his 73 — 
The empire of the world ſhall not redeem yo 


4 
8 
.c 


tender as a — 3 - 
« Ev'n now it hlerds to ſee thoſe falling: forrows; 


Perhaps this grief may move the emperor 

To a xepentance: come, then, to the trial; 
For, 322 my life, and dearer honour, 
If you go back, when r 

In diſtant wars my 
And 23 name ſhall ne er be heardof more. 


* [Lr 
SCENE. the 'Temple. 


\ Theodofius, Athenais, Atticus, 8 their band. 
Mlarcian, Pulcheria, Lucius, ulia, Delia, and * 
aw. . | 
Attic. The more than Gordian knot is ty'd, 

5 Which Death's ſtrong arm ſhall ne er divide; 
For when to bliſs ye wafted are, * 

Your ſpirits ſhall — there. FF 

Waters are loſt, and fires will die; 


Enter 


6 rHEO DOS Us 


Tot Aranthes, 'wvith the body of Varanes. 
0 Pts Where is the empreſs? Where ſhall I find Ew- 
By fate I'm ſent to tell that cruel beauty, L? 
She has rob'd the world of fame; her eyes have Siw'n 
A blaſt to the big bloſſom of the war: 
Behold him —— nipp'd in his flow ry morn, 
Compell'd to break his promiſe of a day, 
A day that conqueſt would have made ber bbakt 2 £ 
Behold her laurel wither'd to the _ ON 
Canker'd and kill'd by Athenais ſcornn 
Athen. Dead, dead; Yarans ! £2 VER» 
Theo. * © ye eternal OW'irs 
That guide che ! why do yon hock 6 our jedfon : 
With acts like theſe, that ty our oe in duſt ? 
Forgive me, Heav'n; this tart, or eſevate 
« Imagination'mofe, and makeit nothing.“ 
Alas, alas, -Fatanes /+ But, ; Aranthes, 
The manner of his fate; groans choak my words 
But fpeak, and we will anſwer thee with tears.” 
Aran. His fever would, ho doubt, by this, have done, 
h r his ſword yd. 
He heard. from me 
How you deſign'd, at 
By a clandeftine'marriag 
Had you beheld his 
Or had your empreſs ſeew him 
When from his dying eyes, — — hte ws TS 5 
The bi Tos ons roll'd down his manly face; bs.” 
When from his hotlow'd breaſt, a murm' ring croud | | 
Of groans'ruſh'd forth, and echo'd, All is well; 
Then, had you ſeen him, O ye cruel gods! 1 a 
Ruſh on the ſword T held ſt his breaſt, | 
And dye it to the hilts, ann 80 
Bear me to 1% ͤ— bn 
_  Athen." Give me way, my r 
J have moſt ſtritly kept my Awe with you: * 
Pay br bride, - and ... 
Or, if you did, I'm i- * pow'r to 
But "of ns Oh, on his cold 'breaft, 
Thus let me breathe my laſt. —  [mean? 
Theo. O; empreſs !' what, hea! this tranſport 
Are theſe our vori, theſe my promis d Joys ? * 


T KRBODOGSEUS 6 
Athen. Forgive me, fir, this laſt reſpect I-pay - 
Theſe ſad bo PAYS +: O.thou 20 ſpirit ! 
If yet thou art not mingled with the Tos. 22 
Look don, and hear the wretched Atbenais, 
When thou ſhalt know, beſose I gave conſent 
To GN I had taken 
Into my veins a cold and deadly * | 
8 r rr unit 
For the warm joys of an imperial lover, 
And make me ever thine, yet keep, my word g 
Wich Theodoſius.” Wilt thou not me? - 
Thee. Poiſon'd, to free thee from the emperar ! 
O Athenais, thou haſt done a deed | 
That tears my heart! What have I done againſt thee, 
That thou hhouldh brand me thus with infamy, 
© And everlaſting ſhame ? Thou might'ſt have made 
© Thy choice, without this cruel act of death. 
I left thee to thy will, and in requital, 
Thou haſt m d all my fame. 
 Athex. O pardon me! 
I lay my dying body at your feet, 
And beg, my lord, with my laſt ſighs intreat you, 
T'impute the fault, if tis a fault, to love, 
And the ingratitude of Arbenais 
To her too cruel ſtars: remember, too, 
I begs. you would not let me ſee the prince, 
Preſaging what has happen'd; yet my word, 
As to our nuptials, was inviolable. 
Theo. Ha! ſhe is goin 


| l—_' ſe, her languiſhi iſhing e es 
| © Draw in thei eng the e e | 


= 


Athen. * Farewel, my lord.” Alas, alas, Jaranes: 
s 


T' embrace thee now is not im 

Or, if it were, I think my bleeding heart 

Would make mecriminal in death to claſp thee, 

Break all the tender niceties of honour, 

To fold thee thus, and warm thee into life; | 

© For, Oh, what man, like him, could woman move!“ 

O prince beloy'd ! O fpirit moſt divine ! 

Thus by my death I give thee all my love, | 

And ſeal my ſoul and body ever thine——<[] [Dies. 

- Thee. O Marcian! O Pulcheria { did not the pow'r 
Whom we adore plant all his thunder bolts 


MN Again | 
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Againſt ſelf-murderers, I would periſh too: 
But, as I am, I ſwear to leave the empire. 
To thee, my ſiſter, I bequeath the world ; 
And yet, a- gift more great, the gallant Marciax. 
On, then, my friend; now ſhew thy Reman ſpirit: 7 

As to her ſex fair Abena was, 

Be thou to thine a pattern of true honour. l 
Thus we'll atone for all the preſent crimes, | | 
That yet it wag ſaid, in — — 

No age with examples could compare, 

So great, o good, 1 — and ſo E. 


} 


1 


[Exexnt, 


EP I L O GUE. 


E F110" & R. 


CF HRICE happy they, Sheds wrote Before; 
How pt, 4 and hold they. quit. the ſafer ſhore *y 


L ike ſome new capi of the city bands, 
That, with bis woes, in Fi 
Sewell d with / ne ale, be cries, beat, beat the . ; 
Pox o the Fren ug / Udi-bud, let him come: © 
Give me ten thouſand c- coats, abd alloo / 
WelL firt his Crequ and his Condé o. 


T bus the young ſcrił ters mankind's ſenſe diſdain ; 
For ignorance is ſure to make em vain ; 


But, far from wvanity, or dang'rous . 
Our cautious poet courts you to bis 

Fer why fſhould-you be ſcorn d, to whom are dus 
All the good days that ever authors ine 


T he pit and boxes make the poct dine, 

And be ſearce drinks bt of the critics wine. 
Old writers ſbould not for vain ghry frive, 
But, like ola miftreſſes, think how tothrive ; 

Be fond of ev'ry thing their keepers ſay, 

At leaf, till they can live without a play; 

Like one who knows the trade, and has been bit; 

She doats and fawns upon ber YE cit, 1 
And fwears ſbe loves him, merely for bis wit. 

Another, more untaught than a Walloon, £ 


Antic and ugly, like an old baboon. 

She ſwears, is an accampliſb d beau-gar 

Turns with all winds, and ſails with Fall acþ deferes ; ; 

All bearts in city, town, and court, ſhe fires ; | 
ts, and ariv ling Squires. 


Leung callow lords, lan Ini 
She in refiftleſs flatt ry finds her ends, 
Gives thanks for fools, and makes ye all her Friends. . 


So ſhould wiſ+ poets ſoorh an aukward age; 

For they are proftitutes upon the tage. 

To fland on points wwere Hool is and Ul. brad, 

As for a lady to be nice in bed - | 
Your wills alone muſt their performance i. 


And you may turn em ev'ry way for pleaſure. 


1 


If ever gay; "tris you that make em ne ; l 
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TO TH R 


RicnT HoxnovraBla 


7 


* 


_ LORD, 


Y a to your Lordihip are ſo great 
and fingular, ſo much exceeding all ac- 
knowledgment, and yet ſo highly demanding alt 
that I can ever make, that nothing has been a 
greater uneaſineſs to me than to think that I haye . 
not publickly owned them ſooner. The honour 
of having been admitted to your Lordſhip's ac- 
quaintance and converſation, and the pleaſure I 
have ſometimes had of ſharing in your private 
hours and retirement from the town, were a hap- 
pineſs ſufficient of itſelf to require from me the 
utmoſt returns of gratitude. But your Lordſhip 
was ſoon pleaſed to add to this, your generous. 
care of providing for one who had given you no 
ſollicitation ; and before I could aſk, or even ex- 
peed it, to honour me with an employment, 
which, though valuable on other * be- 


A2 came 


, _ 
4X 1 — ... 3 . | . — — - — — — 
. 1 ⁰—· 1A Fr Dog Se > 


ſand agreeable circumſtances which attend and 


ment; and 1 e now be re- 


4 DEDICATION. 
came moſt ſo to me, by the ſingle circumſtance 


not .to bound my acknowledgments here : When 


your Lordſhip withdrew from public buſineſs, 
your care of me did not ceaſe, till you had recom- 
mended me to your ſucceſſor, the preſent Lord 
Chancellor. So that my having fince had the fe- 


licity to be continued in the ſame employment, 


under a patron to whom I have many obligations, 


and who has particularly ſhewn a pleaſure in en- 
couraging the lovers of learning and arts, is an 

additional obligation, for which 1 am originally 
indebted to your Lordſhip. bo 


And yet I have ſaid nothing as I ought of your 
Lordſhip's favours, unleſs I could deſcribe a thou- 


heighten them. To give is an act of power com- 
mon to the great; but to Pee by the 


o acd » pleafrr, miiad dy 
2 


As · ſor the Tragedy L now humbly dedicate to 
your Lordſhip, part of it was written in the neigh- 


| bourhood of your Lordſhip's pleaſant ſeat in the 
country; where it bad the good fortune to grow 


up under your early approbation and encourage- 


_ ceived 


. „- ˙ wan 


m 
- — & 


preſume to add, that 


* DEDICATION. BY 


: 
g 
4 
: 


exerciſe of which'is natural to you, apd is not the 
leaſt of thoſe diſtinguiſhing virtues by which you 
have gained an unſought popularity, and without 
either ſtudy or deſign have made yourſelf one of 
the moſt beloved perſons of ihe age in which you 
live. Here, my Lonw,: Fhave-a large ſubject be- 
fore me, if I were capable of purſuing it, and if I 
were not acquainted with your Lordſhip's, particu- 
lar delicacy, by which yon are not mare careful 
to deſerve ihe jrexteſt® praiſes,” than you are nice 
ia receiving even the leaſt, 1 Mall therefore only 


S p T — * © CS - % 
© # = * K N 4 * & 4 > - 


Ms PAR e 4, Bac. 2 


MS 2 4 


Joux nun 
1 


ceived by your Lordſhip wich that indulgence, the 


I am; wich the greateſt neal, | 


-INTRODUCTION. 


two years after Mahomet's death, under the 
next ſucceeding Caliph, Abubeker. The Saracen 
. Caliphs were, ſupreme both in ſpiritual and tempo- 


 . ral affairs; and Abubeker, following the ſteps of 


Mahomet, had made a conſiderable ſs in pro- 
. pagating his new ſuperſtition by the ſword. He 
had ſent a numerous army into Syria, under the 
.command of Caled, a bold and bloodyArabian, who 
had conquered ſeveral towns. The ſpirit of en- 
thuſiaſm, newly poured forth among them, acted 


in its utmoſt vigour ; and the perſuaſion, that they 
who turned their backs in fight were accurſed of 


| God, and that they who fell in battle paſſed imme- 
diately mto Paradiſe, made them.an overmatch for 
all the forces, which the Grecian Emperor Heraclius 
could ſend againſt them, It was a very important 
period of time, and the eyes of the whole world 
were fixed with terror on theſe ſucceſsful ſavages, 
who committed all their barbarities under the name 
of religion ; and ſoon after, by extending their con- 
qusſts over the Grecian empire, and thro Perſia and 
Egypt, laid the foundation of that mighty empire 
of the Saracens, which laſted for ſeveral centuries ; 
to which the Turks of later ſucceeded. 

The Saracens were now ſat down before Damaſ- 


cus, the capt city of Syria, when the action of 


this Tragedy begins. This was about the year of 
our Lord 644. All who have written of thoſe 
times. ent the ſtate of Chriſtianity in great 
confuſion, very much corrupted, and divided with 
controverſies and diſputes, which, as prog with 
an univerſal depravity of manners, and the decay 
of good policy and ancient diſcipline in the em- 
pire, gave a mighty advantage to Mahomet and his 

followers and prepared the way for their amazing 
ucceſs. F 


HE time of the following action is about - / 


PRO 


2 


P ROL OG UE. 


9 bas the Muſe here try'd her magic arts, 
To raiſe your fancies, and ergage your hearts. 
When ver this little ſpot ſhe Sales ber wand, 
Towns, cities, nations, riſe at ber command : 
. #7 


Ede pens ebonfand Joars 2 
And man's whole race, reflor'd to joy and pain, 
AR-all their little greatheſs o'er again. 
EA 
L. e the flory new. .. 
opening ſcenes ſhall to your fight Ahe 
2 5 * Dragooning firft aroſe ; 
Claims draws from Heaw'n by a 1 Lord, 
And Faith firſt propagated by the A 
2 y this poſt be wat 


he 28 


Peep heir yr 38 
3 — | 


o Z 


i ET. think 9 fruy M . 
Unite at bome : forego intiftine jars; x 
Then ſcorn the rumoufi of religious wars 5 © 
NN : 
Hand tell the continent, the /ea is 
Speak on,— and ſay, boar; youll maintain, 
Till brighteſt years, gerd for GEORGE reign, 
a —_— 1 
res plenteous joys 
And, chear'd 1 each loyal 29 Hall *. 
. and the greateft K IN 
A4 Dramatis 
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ACTI. SCENE, , . 


Enter Eumenes, followed by « crews of people, 


my 5 no more. Be. gone! 
le fg clamorous mouths, that fill are 


To bawl ligen, 8 . 
If you will follow me, r. 
And follow to the walls; n 
Ne ves and 
Yes, I do wa knows I 40, 
r em up. 
Tho? at your own requeſt, a prey to ruſſians 
Herbis, what news ? 
Enter Herbis. - 
Hetb. News! We're betray d, ae 25 
The works are but half mann d; the Saracens 2 
Perceive it, and pour on ſuch crowds, they blunt 
Our wen CG 
Fus. Ar a 
The valiant Phocyas leads em on —whoſe Sends, - 
In early youth aſſert his noble race; 
A more than common ardor ſeems to warm 
His breaſt, as if he lov'd and courted danger. 
Herb. 1 fear twill be tos Iate. F227) 
Eum. {Mfde.) I fear it to- 
And tho” I brav'd 1 it to the trembling 


a? 


crowd, . 


— — — — — —-— 


= * — —ͤ—)ñ—  —_— — — 
pa -— rm — 
_—_ - 
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I'd meet them now ypon the eaſtern plain. : 


Our fruitful vales; our fig-trees,. olives, Mines, 
Our cedars, palms, and all the verdant wealth 


io THE SIEGE OF DAMASCUS. 
Wou'd I had treated,—but 'tis now too late.— | 
Come, Herbis. | | [Exenne. 
A noiſe is beard without, 775 cers giving orders. 
f. Help there! more help al any; th te! 
1247 L Mee 
I — „ Bech I de airs. 
"ay wi be mount ? 4. ** 
2 there the t wait 
In Se U tones * * 
1 Off. Is the town aſleep F 
1 | 
1 the citizen ran tw and fo in con- 
I great ſhout Enter Herbis. 
SE. turns; Phocyas hasdrivn 1 it back: U 
n | 
, Artamon, Q. 


Enter Eumenes, P 
Zum. Brave Phocyas, thanks ! mine and the 25 
| [ Peaple ſhout, and cry, 4. Phocyis ! 


thanks! 
Vet, that we may not loſe this breathing ſpace, | 
Hang out. che flag of truce, You, Artamon, | 
Haſte with a trumpet to th* Arabian chiefs, ' 

And let them know, that, hoſtages exchang'd, | 


- [Exit Artamon- I 


ho. What means 1 

um. Phocyas, I wou'd try | 

By friendly erz if on terms of peace 
hey?ll yet withdraw their powers. 

Pho. On terms of peace? 


What peace can you expect from bands of robbers 8 


Theſe wretckes fight not at the call of honour ; ' 


For injur'd rights, or birth, or jealous greatneſs,.. 


That ſets the princes of the world in arms. 
Baſe - born, and ſtarv'd amid® their ſtony deſerts, 
Long have they view'd from far with withing eyes, 


What terms from ſlaves, but ſlav ry Von know. | 


That crowns fair Lebanon's aſpiring brows. 
Here have the locuſts * nor will they oſs 
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* Theſe taſted ſweets, theſe blooming fields as 
For barren ſands, and native poverty, 
Till driv*n away by force. | 

Eum. What can we do? 5 0 


Our le in deſpair, our ſoldiers — 
With datly toil, and conſtant nightly watch ;. 
Our hope of ſuccours from the peror 


Uncertain ; Eutyches not yet return d, 
That went to aſk them; one brave army beaten ; 
Th' Arabians numerous, cruel, fluſh'd with conqueſt. 
Herb. Beſides, you know what frenzy fires their minds 
Of 7 7 — 1 Bea 
Fun. True 3 preten gates of Paradi 
er Teo receive the ſouls - 
Of all that die i 14 fos their cauſe. 
Pie. Then I ſend their ſouls to Paradiſe, 
And give their bodies w our Syrian eagles. S's 
Our ebb of fortune is not yet ſo low... 
To leave us def} + Aids ma ſoon arrive ; - ' 
Mea time, in ſpite of their late bold attack, 
The city fill is ours; their force repell'd, 
And therefore weaker ; proud of this ſucceſs, 
| Our ſoldiers too have gain'd redoubled courage, 
And long to meet them on the open plain. 
- hes e . fe ne, 
? | 


And 1 ag 
o—let us 


Believe th' occaſion fair, by clic ste 
To purchaſe their retreat on eaſy terms: 
That failing we the better ſtand acquitted: | 
4 | To our own Citizens. Howe'er, brave Ehocyas, 
Cheriſh this ardor in the foldicry,. 


And in our prog cn form what force thou canſt. 
2 5 theſe huogry "gr blood-hounds of the war 
Shou? ea . at our return | 


Our widen'd gates pour a ſudden flood: 
of OT on them, W ſcorn. 
. Ne 


— , +, <r>i es i | : Ws © 1 \ 
46 tek 
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SCENE changer to & be le oh 4 
xa rer _ 
| Ciiled, Abedah, Daran. 


Der. To treat, my chiefs ?—What ! are we mer- 
chants, then, 


And ly cheapen conqueſt on conditions ? 
Noz og n fight the Caliph's battles, 
Till ev'ry iron neck bend to obedience, 
Another ftorm makes this proud city ours ; 

What need to treat am for war and lunder. 


Cal. Why, ſo am T—and but to ſave e lives © 8 


Of Maſſalmans, not Chriftians, wou'd not treat. 
J hate theſe Chriſtian dogs; and tis our taſk, 
As thou obſerv'ſt, tb fight ; our law en oins it, 
Heav'n too is promis'd only to the alles 
Oft' has our Us 1 faid, the happy ets 


Above, lie ftretch'd beneath the 45 of wo 


Abu. Vet Daran t loth to traſt that Heav n for pay 


This earth, it ſeems, has gifts that pleaſe him more. 
Cal. Check not his ze: '" Abadak. 
Abu. No; I praiſe it. 
Yet I cou'd wiſh that zeal ba better motives. 
Has victory no fruits but blood and plunder ? 


That we were ſent to fight, tis true 3 but wherefore ? 
For conqueſt, not deſtruction. That obtain'd, 


The more we fpare, the Caliph has more ſubjects, 


And Heav'n is better ferv*d. [ parky.} But fee, + 


they come. 
Enter Eumenes, Herbis, Artamon: 


Cal. Well, 8 we are met and War alle Fl 


1 your has . its 
— you'll | 
2 We come to : 


2. Wrconens fans, vain, © 
If you'll draw off in peace, and fave the reſt. 
Herb. Or rather to know firſt—for yet we know not 
- Why on your heads you call our — arrows, 
9 What means this viſit? 


1 voice, i 


And 


That only come to traffic with theſe Sytians, 123 


0 ; ny 
, 
» 


— Mahomer, 
And his ſueceſſbr, hoty Abubeker, 


Riſe in the air; and whiten all car fields ? | 


| Cal. Is that a queſtion now ?—you Rad our ſum- 


mons, 
When firſt we marth*d againſt you,” to ſurrender. 


'Two moons have waſted fince, and now the third ; 


Ts in its wane. "Tis true, drawn off awhile, 
E ee pa | 
Sent by your 
Vainl oe — 
2 

ur s the 

Herb. But why As 
And what's that e 1 | 


be now 


And Heav'n inſpi ire 
oe na = 


der to eſtabliſh _— 
For ſach i I 


* 


By 0s 2. 


to the faith. 
© Art. [ Afdt.] So—then, it hems - 


Invite you 


to raiſe our ſiege. | 
E ez we gain'd 3 conquett.; 


There's no. harm meant; "were only tbe dere 


Into a new religi IF that's all 
0 I find I am already half a chovert.” 


Fun, Now, in the name Heres, what Pac k 
That Katks gigantic 


forth thus arm's wich temen, 

As if it meant to ruin, not to fave } 

That leads embattled legions to 

And marks its out with 
Herb. Bold eſs men r 

To blend religion with the worſt of crimes ! 

And facrilegioully ofurp that name. 

To cover frauds, and juftify oppreffion ! 


Zum. EA aner 


„ 


— and by what meats 2: 


you to embrace its truth r 
Heav'n's com- 


_ 


. " WAG F 
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And why we ſee To many thouſand tents 


* 


To Heav'n with 
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To ſolve our doubts, and fatisfy our reaſon, hy 
And kindly lead us thro' the wilds of error 
To theſe ney tracts of truth ?— This wou'd be Giend- 
IPs | | 

And. well might claim our thanks. 

Cal. Friendſhip like this | 
With ſcorn had been receiv'd ; your numerous vices, 
Your claſhing ſects, your mutual rage and firife 


Have driv*n religi Kae her angel-guards, 
Like out- caſta, among you. In her ſtead, 
Cſarping perten bears the ſwa 


And reigns in mimic ſtate, midſt 1 | idol ſhews, 
And pagean of Lak Who does not mark 
Your lives ? 


That we're unworthy of our Ja) 141. 
and conſcious ſhame we own. 
But what are you, that thus arraign our vices, 
And conſecrate your own} Vile hypocrites 

Are you not ſons of rapine, foes to peace. 

Baſe robbers, murderers—— SY 

* Then ſay, $4 ; 
Why have you ravag'd all e border © 
Plunder'd our towns ? and by what claim een now 
You tread this ground? _ 

Herb. What claim, but that of hunger? 
The claim of ravenous wolves,. that leave their dens: 
To prowl at midnight round ſome fleeping village, 
Or watch the ſhepherds folded flock for prey? „ 

Cal. Blaſphe mers, bon. your fields and towns are- | 

ours. 
Our prophet has beſtow * em on the faithful, 
And Heav'n itſelf has ratify'd the grant. | 
Eum. Oh !. now indeed you boaſt a noble title! 
What cou'd your prophet an, a hireling ſlave! 
W 


9 
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Were his to gi ve; and yet the bold impoſtor | 
Has canton'd out the kingdoms of the earth, 


In frantick firs of 
. 14. bribe his fellow-madmen 


T'affront our Faith, ad to traduce > wht. 
Well might we anſwer you with quick 
For ſuch indignities. —Yet hear once 44 „ 
Hear this our laſt demand; and this 
We yet withdraw our war. Be Chriſtians ſtill, 
But ſwear-to live with us in firm alliance. | 
To yield us aids, and pay us annual tribute: | 
Exm. No ;—Should we grant you aid, we muft be 
re 3 

And tribute is the flaviſh badge of conqueſt. 
Yet fince, on juſt and honourable terms, 
Weigh 777 een 

erghty with pearl an : ur.Caliph ; 
Two, Cates | thall be thine x two thine, Abudah. 
To each inferior captain we decree 
A turbant ſpun from our Damaſcus flax, 
White as the ſnows of heav'n; to every ſe 
A ſeimitar. This, and of ſolid gold 
Ten ingots, be the price to buy your . n 

Cal. * much more, een all your fhining 


win foon, be ours; * look. round your Syrian fron- 


« tiers! 
See, . 
* Are waving in the wind; Sachna, and Hawran, 
© Proud Tatmor, Aracak, and ftubborn Boſra ' 
© Have bow'd beneath the yoke ;—behold our march 
1 o like flame chro- helds of har- 


And laſt view TC katy, that vale of blood ! 1 
There ſeek the ſouls of forty thoufand Greeks 
© That, freſh, from life, yet Hover o'er their bodies. 
* Then think, and then . | 
s Herb. Preſamptuous men! 


What tho” you yet can boaſt fucceſsful "IE 
rr yours ? Or dare you hope | | 


Or 
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That you ſhall fall pour on the ſwelling . 
Like ſome proud river that has left its 

FY Nor ever know repalfe ? 


* Fum, Have you fo * 
: . your Pro 


Bold 4 ks was, and boaſting aid divine, 
© Was by the Tribe of Coreſh. fore'd to fly, 
« Poorly to fly, to ſave his wretched life, 
* From Mecca to Medina? 

« Abu. No;—forgot? | 
We well remember how Medina lkreen'd 
That holy head, preſerv'd for better days, 
And ripening years of glory! 

gh N. my So e 1 
Wil waſte time; in ering terms 15 
To theſe idolaters ?—Words are bat air, d 
Blows wou d plead better. 
Cal. Daran, thou ſay'ff true. 
Chriſtians, here end our truce. Behold once more 
The ſword of Heav'n is drawn ! nor ſhall be ſheach's . 
But in the bowels of Damaſcus. | 
Zum. That, 
y vengeance, and deftru&ion due 
proud menacers, as Heav'n ſees fit! 

[Exeunt ſeverelly. 

| SCENE ru i a garden. 
Eud. All's:huſh'd around !—No more the ſhouts of 
And claſh of arms tumultuous £11 the air. 
Methinks this interval of terror ſeems - 
Like that when the loud thunder juſt has roll'd 
O'er our affrighted heads, and in the heav*ns 
A mo filence but prepares | 

A ſecond. a Jouder cl to follow, 

Exter 

O no—my hero comes, with better omens, 
And every gloomy thought is now no more. 1 
Phe. Wade in the were of ary foal 1—Radecis, 
n * miley "I 


To 


4 


That often fteals in ſecret to his 


How do I doubly mare the common f 


6. "1 
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And counts with tremblin T gold, jealous; ue 
The ſhining heaps which he III fears to-lofe. 


Eud. Welcome, thou brave, tie el ering 


lover! 


Since *tis a debt to thee !—but tell me, As 

Doſt thou bring peace? Thou doſt, and I am happy 
Pho. Not you, Eos Eudocia ; 'tis decreed by Heay'n | 

I muſt do more to merit thy eſteem. 

Peace, like a frighted dove, has wing'd her flight - 

To diftant hills, beyond theſe hoftile tents; 

And thro? em we muſt 1 


If we would call the lovely wanderer back 


1 
© End, e flatterin hope! 
0 Vinidbd fo foon lage, my faithful fears 
* Return, and tell me, we muſt ll be wretched ! - 

6 irng retour 2 if mod but gently ſmile, 


* Toſpiring & conqueſt, 
3 og bee 4 org 6 peace nd love ſhall foon 
« | PETS” 
© And all e apa . 

Fad. CO „ 1 
And Phoc Eta 

Pho. . 


pie 12 e N 
u u t with joys, . „ 
Shall me with this ſecret of 2 


Nee ey 
Ve 


Juſt now, by 6 

at the . 
A fally is reſolv'd ; the citizens | 
And ſoldiers, kindied into fudden fury, 
Preſs all in crowds, and beg Ill lead em en. 
O my Eudocia ! if I now fucceed— 


Did I ſay if—T muſt, I will; the cauſe © + 


Is love, tis liberty, it is Rudocia |— 
© What then ſhall kinder, lace our mitual faich 
* Is pledg'd, and thou conſenting to my bliſs, 
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: But I may boldly aſk thee of Eumenes, 
Nor fear a rival's more prevailing claim - 
| Fad. M „ fill attend thy arms !—Me-; 
I've caught the flame of thy heroic ardor ! 
And now I fee thee command with palm and olive ; 
The eldien b bring thee back with ſongs of triumph 
And loud a pplauding ſhouts ; thy reſcu'd country 
Reſounds the our Emperor Heracli 
* Decrees the 2 for a city ſav'd,” 
And pillars riſe of monumental braſs | 
Infcrib'd—To Phocyas the Deliverer. 5 
Pho. The honours and rewards which 


Are bribes too little for my vaſt ambition. 
Of fn FE thee }— Thos art my all 
T 9 e em me fork i 

yas love nt me 

M n 


- 


„ to thee 


2 


"Theſt am 
2 . 


- If in the 2 —— wy 

ts, | TW 

Vet ſure to love thee thus is 4 1 7 

Nor need I more perfection. ak! Par a4. 
Trumpet /ounds. 


| Fud. Then o—and Hevn . 
Phe. e draw the 


12 es. [unt 


And K che. Sens | 


And manage warily our little 
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ACT 1. $'CEN E che . 
| Bumenes, hai. 


PR” } 
ks. 
- 


Herd. STILL eee, 'om weong. em 


A 


Zus. What could I leſs ? You ſaw 
1 


1 in! 
R his hot youth, his vatoor's fever 


Muſt we, whoſe buliceks 5 is to keep our walls, 


3 . 


Muſt we at once 2 

bis pulſe beats hi „ 
FFF * 
You ne ny... 


LY 
- * 
= - * = 
of = 
— 


ey 
Zum. Gee ent G. f r, 
But that the thou ef e nt 2 -q 


Foſſeſſes all my Gul. —IF we are beaten | 
_ The 0 'tis well—Pll gre him 
4 | "Tree, 
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True, if we're beaten, pe fa anſwer that ? 
Shall you, or I ?—Are you the governor ?—. 
Or hs we „ whoſe is den che praiſe ? 

Zum. I know thy friendly fears; that thou and 1 
Muſt beneath a beardleſs rifing hero; | 
And in Heraclius' court it hall be ſaid, 

Damaſcus, nay perhaps the empire too, 
Ow'd its Ae to a boy. Why be i it, 

So that he now return with. victory; 
*Tis honour 


greatly won, and let him wear it.. . 

Yet I cou'd wiſh I needed leſs his fervice. 

Were Eutyches return'd— - - 

Herz. 154.4 That, char't my torture. 

J ſent my ſon to th* Emperor's court, in hopes 

His merit. at thia time might raiſe his fortunes ; 

But Phocyas—Curſe 7 bm his forward virtues |— 

Is reaping all this field of fame alone, 

Or leaves him ſearce wp pur of ; 
Eum. See, Artamon wi haſty kde 

He comes gone !—O end, N. fears we 

What are we now, and what is A 


a harveſt, 
* 


—————— flavghter's Arabe . 
Herd. Is Phocyas ſuſe 7 | 
Art. He is, and crown'd with triumph. 


Herb. [Af] My fears 2 were Na. 


. * i 


Herb. The people ; their an, 
3 they'll build him 


Exm.. Tell us, Kader, 


Since thou heft, ay d the glary of un addon, ; 
Tell us how it began. — 


Art. At firſt the foe 
Seem'd much fied; PROPER alem 


Gather'd ſome haſty troops, and march d W. 
b 02 


tf 
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The captain of theſe bands look'd wild and fierce, 
His head unarm's as if in fcorn of danger, 
And naked to the waſte; as he drew near 
He rais'd his arm and oak a 
When all at once, as at a fignal giv'n, 
We heard the Tecbir, to theſe Arabs call 
Their ſhouts of onſet, when with loud appeal 
They challenge Heav'n, as if demanding conqueſt. 
The battle join'd, and thro” the barbarous hot _ 
Fight, fight, and Paradife was all the ery, 
At laſt our leaders met; and pallant Phocyas— 
But what are words to tell the mighty wonders 
We ſaw him then perform ?—Their chief unhors'd, 
The Saracens ſoon brake their ranks and fled ; 
And had not a thick evening fog aroſe | 40 
(Which ſure the devil rais d up to ſave his friends 
The ſlaughter had been double —But behold ! 
The hero comes. _ -" | 
Enter Phocyas, Eumenes meeting bim. 
Eum. Joy to brave P i 3 
Eumenes gives him back the joy he ſent. 
The welcome news has reach d this place before thee. 
How ſhall thy country pay the debt ſhe owes thee? 
Pho. By taking this as earneſt of a debt 
Which I owe her, and fain wou'd better pay. 
Herb. In ſpite of envy, I muſt praife him too. 


Phocyas, thou haſt done bravely, and tis fit ( 
Succeſsful virtue take a time to reſt. 
Fortune is.dickle, and may change; beſides, 
„What mall we gain, if from a, mighty ocean 
© By. uices we draw off. ſome little fltreams ?* 
ands fall, ten thoufands more remain. 
Nor ought we hazard worth ſo-great as thine 
" Againſt fuch odds; ſuffice what's done already: 
And let us now, in hope of better days, _. 
Keep wary watch, and wait th' e ſuccogrs. 
Pho, What!—to be coop'd whole months within 
3 our walls ? 1 8 
To ruſt at home, and ficken with inaction ? 
The courage of our men will droop and- die, 


ad rous lance ;. i 


If 
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If not up by daily exerciſe. 
4 Til foe may force our gates; 
And victory, if flighted tas, take wing, 
And fly where ſhe- may find a better welcome. 
Art. [ Afeae.] . A 


This Herbis is a foul old envious hitard. | 

RT 1 too mi : ht * thank him. 
um. [ro Herbis a no more 

I'll think of thy RI NP” * 

And thou ſhalt ſee Pl yet be governor. 


P FTE 24 19 2 oak 
hocyas on it is to Eumenes. 
Eum. 1 Euty ches. 


IReads.] The ; awakes'd with the danger | 


That threatens his denizens, and the loſs 


At Aiznadin, has drain'd his garriſons 


To raiſe a ſecond army army. In few bours | 
We — our mon Sergius beings this, 4 


J I thank thee ? 
12 2 el, 72 
Zam. But Cars 1 
Meſſenger. The letter, 
Was hor into the toon. 

Zum. I fear he's taken | 

O Phocyas, Herbis; Artamon ! my friends ! 
You all are ſharers in this news; the ftorm . 
Is blowing oer, that hung like night upon us, h 
And threaten'd deadly ruin—Haſte, proclaim N 
The welcome tidings loud thro all the city. 3x. 
Let ſparkling lights be ſeen from every turret 
'To tell our | and ſpread their blaze to Heav'n ! 
Prepare for feaſts ; danger ſhall wait at diſtance, 
And fear be now no more. The jolly ſoldier 
And _ a x — 2 their! ls, 
F t 3, and lau 
And mirth and Oy it 


* 


— | 
R Pos 
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Well 46 thou bid the voice of triumph Wend No 
Thro mai 
And ſay, Eumenes, doſt thou not perceive 
A father's tranſp riſe within thy breaſt, 
Whilſt in this ac thou art the hand of Heav'n 
To deal forth bleſſings, and diftribute joy ? 

Zn. The bleſſings Hear'n beſtows are freely ſent, 
And ſhou'd be freely | ſhare. | 
. led 2 8 f ſ r. | 

ou ures mpart. 
Þy anteds gladly Genks, add granite pratjer's, 

Y an y 

Whate'er I're added to the public flock. FO 
With joy I ſee it in Eumenes' hands, 
And wik heren e my Gate fawn: thee. 

Zam. I cannot, if I wou'd, withhold thy ſhare. 
What thou haft done is thine ; the fame thy on; 
And virtuous ations will reward themſelves. 

Pho, Fame—What is thar, if courted for herſelf ? 
Leſs than a viſion; a mere ſound, an echo, 

This Gals OS Oe ORE thro' woods and r. 

rin 

Her cheated lovers; loft and beard by fits, 

But never fx d; a ſeeming nymph; yr an 

Virtue indeed is a fubſtantial good, 

A real z yet with weary ſteps x 

Throꝰ rug ways, by long laborious ſervice, 

When we have trac'd, and woo'd, and won the dame, 

May we wg how cnet the dower ts Wl 
Eum. n ſay, can 


Hey merch 5 been, 2 . we fm, thee, 
er ants wi 
Nor en Hemeltne fill bs gran t thee honours, 
d to thy birth and thy deſert. | 
Pho. And can E think I wou'd be brib'd 
By traſh, by ſordid „ to venal virtue??? 
What! D 
That can corrupt each villain to betra 
Why is 8s bur g fem theſe Arabian ales 
If een x her own Eee me 


-- ; 


If 


* 
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Emacs z on my cheeks; © I know. RE 
© "Twas anghe glows © to prove how much f 

As fot Heraclius, orc own my conduQ, 3 
I ſhall indulge an pride in honours. \ 8 
Which I have &rove to merit. Tes, Ramen, | 
B 


* 


adocia ? Theres, Tag yet U he. 


| Phe pot will not hald thee long in 6 
Thou muſt not think of her- 
Phe. Not think of her? | 
Im 1— She's ever preſent © me, 
My life, my ſoul! She animates my 5— 
And kindles up my hts to worthy 


And why, ie why not think ef her? 
Is not my 


Fun. Forbear—what need a herald . 
o tell me who thou art.? Vet once again 
ince thou wilt force me to a repetition. 
1 thou muſt not think of der. 8 
bo. Yet hear me; 5 
Why wilt chou judge, ere I can p lead wy 
Tam "hou plead in vain? ka 


M choice has deffin'd her to Eutyebes 7 N 

1 2 K. 

| 2 „ Tok tt mote ond 

1 ira ie? that title. 
De is—and in | 

Fen kings with envy may behold thy wealth. 


And thin 8 yet, Eumen 
Shall ſhe, by being RS 4 ä 
— mono of ber fx why 
rr | 
7d force her to be happy. 
hs That-thou bot. 1 
e NO. 
The Int marmurs-at Wi banguiats 
his hoſt, bat ftarves amidſt ab 1 


Ar 
t thou a 


a. 


BE I > we oy 
LY x * Pe 


— 
* 
* 


— 


* e ——_ _— $4 
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2 pun N 8 * 
n 8822 . 2 
taught 

H ee 0 . 
He hats e er fie Why A 
- rer Ai forgive 3 
Haſt thou not found her a moſt read ar? *© 
I know. then haftf—why,; . what a dy * 
Was I, d I ever Kal @ © ughrer ? | 
_ Pho. Z 


—— thou dea own thou'l ere 


T In ſtapid blindneſs | 
38 han Ley 2 2 | 
Was romantic bravery, 
Thy boalifal Ber t ollicious ſervice * - 
Pho. It wazg—with I own it—"twas Rudocia ! 
ow . her, thou know'ſt it, 
| thought I might a better treatment. 
Why wilt thou force me thus tobe a braggard, 
2 d rl} ee 
YT SC EPI thay. * 
20 my 9 
And wou d di An ie eee 
N ba e beat | 
l eus 
Is it not 10 l- Lock o'er her b 
See, if the flying toe have left their 5 283 
Why ate ohr gates yer , if thou haſt freed us ? 
"Tis true, thou n 
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Believ'ſt thyſelf the guardian Genius here, © 
And that our . hang upon thy ſword ; 1 
Be that firſt, try dor know, that from this moment 
Thou here haft no command farewell !—So Kay, 
Or hence and join the ſoe — thou haſt thy choice. Fn 

_ [Exit Eumenes. 


_ Pho. ee and degraded ! proud ungrateful 


Am I a bubble, then, blown up by thee, 

And toſs'd into the air to make thee ſport ? 

Hence to the foe ! tis well—Eudocia, 

OI vill ee thee, thou wrong'd excellence ! 

But now to ff thy wrongs, or my Aſgrace; 
Impoſſi ble 1 let me walk 0 
Like a 2 . and burſt my heart in fence. 


. Exit. 
SCENE, the garien. 
Wig Tuer Eudocia.. 
Eud : Why mal . ont by ea, Like gail 
But *twill . be ſo— What joy will be 
To own my n 
2 Pr me ble !— 
Sure he'll be here—See! r 


Ere day's remaining twilight ſcarce i 
E Fare ny tar» 


and with mild 1 
Drives _ the 1 ra Fins, 


Pho- 


This „ 
And now methinks I cou'd, with equal p 
Meet thine, and tell thee all my ſecret | 
| Enter Phocyas. - !! 
* hears me — O my och, uni-: an- 
ſwer ! „ „ rent 1 
Art ches nas hee or art ſome ſhadow ?—ſpeak.. 
Pho. Lam indeed a ſhadow—L, am nothing 
Zu. „ WWW ow. 


 Phocyas. 
4 be. And acres decking. | | 
It will have ——— hold 
L had forgot, —it was Eudocia's father !— 


O cou'd 
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O cou'd I toe forget how he has und me ! LR: 

Zud. I fear to aſꝭ thre. © 1 8 Ya os — 
Pho. bed thou fear Ar | 
Then thou wile n 
Thou haſt charm 


heart, 
And aa N 
And yet ee have ſuffar d; 
It is the death of honour ! Yet that's little: 
_ 'Tis more, Eudocia, tis the loft ef hr?! 
Eud. Haſt thou not enen 
G 
neral joy, ae? B 
theſe . that caſt their glimmering | 


Lnge 
c Againſt the ky?” Are not all theſe thy tri 


Pho. O name not triumph! talk no more 
queſt! 


It is indeed a ni ht of general jc "I 
| But not to me; Kudocia, rod 0a 621 
To take a. left non Rr ahaadie eve 
Eud. A laſt farewell! ue 

PBG. N table» 

Look on. a wretch deſpie'd, —— ; 
tript of command, like a baſe beaten coward ? 
915 cruel father have told too much ;— 

© ed noe ur for this ve felt the wound 

got in fight for him nom, nom they bleed. 

Pi + Bor 1 have done—and wow thou Kut ty lry, 
- © Ts there a creature fo accurſt as 
4 Eud. . hs reward ? 

* O Phocyas never wou dſt 5 

That thou hadſt wouhde now I muſt feel them too. 

For is it not for me thod haſt borne this ? 

„ What elſe could bo thy crime ? - wert thou a traitor, 


HFadſt thou betray d ue, fold us to. the foe— 
-* Pho. Wound I be yet a traitor, I have leave; 


This voice of 
What are 


? 


Con-. 


* Nay, Iam dar'd to it with mocking corn. 


crime indeed was aſking thee; that 6nl 
HA. cancel all, if I bad any merit; N 


The eity now is ſafe, = ſervice lighted, 
#3 -- 2 


And 


. + Alone am 


/ 
, 
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* And I diſcarded like an uſelefs-thing,” 
Nay, bid be if 1 ike that derer, 

Seek out new. friends, and-jein yon barbarous hoſt. 
Zad. Hold —let me think a while [ Walks aſide. 
Tho my heart bleed, 


1 1 
An go, . , "et, : 
e 0 we 
y - Ant Bae quotion hens how po 
Ho very much a wretch ;-for 
Eu. Art chou ſure 3 
Thou haſt been us'd thus 2a Art thon quite vndone 
Pho. Yes, very ſure - What doſt thou mean? 
that I | 
; 20:this wanne mon b. Fi 

To own thee: haoyzs, thus—{Giving her baxd.] x. 

glory in thee; - 19 1 0 | 


can 1 
C * And death will chew be welcame.”. 
Eu. That then, ics ame Donn 
And 3 um, how mack Love. 


We muſt not part | - - * 
Phe. Then am I rich „ 3 ber. 
O no— e will not p — £20 Heav'n 2 


Now thou ſhalt Lill bend my ſpirit. 
With what ſoft: Lill bear my appeal 
— thy fuckers kar. | 
Vet I have worſe to tell thee 5 
Eud. Why wilt thou name him? rag f. 
_ | Pho; Now; een now he's coming! 
Jon: hov'ring o'er thee like a bird of prey. THEE 
Twas this that wrung guy heart, and rack'd wy brain, 
Hs A ate anda - 
Nax, chreaten' d furce, if thou: refaſe obedience. 
240. Force ?—threaten'd: force ?—my father — 
where is nature? 
Is that, too, baniſh'd. from his heart ?—O then 
1 * 


NON 


7 
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No ble, but i lesen d an in"oat-caſt orp 
For I will wander to carth's utmoſt 8 | 
Ere give my band to that deteſted — 1 
* O fave me, Phocyas ! thou haſt — — Fo 
0 Muſt I yet call him fo, this cruel father 
© How wilt thou now deliver poor Endocia “ <4 
PB. See! how we're join'd in exile, how our fate - 
Confſpires to warn us bot to leave this city 1”! + . + 
Thou know'ft the Emperor is now at Antickh; 
I have an uncle there, Who, when the ane D 
As now the Saracen, had nigh &fer-run nt ! c4 » 
The rava d.empire, did him-fignal ſervice, - iS 
And was rewarded: | There, Eudocia, -- 
Thou might'ſt be ſafe; and I may meet with j raltice, 
« Bad. here—any where, ſo we may Ay this place. 


© Sev; ' Phocyany ant th 


y wrongs ang eee 
f eren Aer 
© In a weak woman's frame l for — 
* To ſhare thy eile now'thro' ev*ry 
Dan is only here, and dwells with gui 
Wit baſe ingratitude,” and hard 
Phe. Then let us loſe — but hence is 


$4) night. or HBO ü Rant #502 ©, + 
The gates Lean end, and willprovide , 
The meant of our eſcape; :: 2 
(' Twill then be-turn'd of . 
In the piazza of Honoria d cet. 
Bud, Tknowit well; the place is moll ſecure, FR 
And near chis garden wall. 
There thou malt nd we —0 Protect us, Nen! 
Pho. Fear not rr 
Tue thought already hom to-ſhape our courſe ;) 
Some pitying e a7? 
Guide thee unſeen, aud charm the ſleeping foe, 
OT ts — I have-ſuffer'd 10x. vs 
hus gainin r 
5 How Nel 1 2 in r £57590 6) Wage 
My only joy, farewell! oo ed 
Eud. Farewell, my Phocyas ! + | 7 f 
I've nom no friend hut thee I'll e k 
Friend, father, lover, guardian Thom art. . 
W . 
72 | ; B 32 1 


* 23 


8 
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ACTI SCENE cu tn 


Caled u. Sergins brag i doen ith cords 


Cal FBRCY! What's that Look yonder on 
the field 


Of cur A e, talk of mercy ber. 
bo the . 5 58 


I? 
GT Than spare thee ? to what? to 
C114 ———— 
Aer al denied, thy honcs dicjoinced 1 
To force thee to confeſs? And won dſt thou drag, 
Like a cruſh'd ſerpent, a vile mangled Ring! 
wy eyes abhor a coward —— Hence, and die! 
r. 'Q, Thane 1d the dn ft put, 
I fd my letters on OR | 
And ſhot them o'er the walls— _ 
W "PS 
We t have mercy to 
Behold, II ſend thee forward'on thy errand, 
Strike off his head ; then caſt it o'er the gates ; 
7 ra 0794, af 5 
e 5 4 
Exit Sergius, Ang _ 
na Abudalc”” goa 
Cal. Abudah, welcome! 
Abu. O Caled! What mn entuing'neas the 11 
r * 


And therefore fleep js beid- 4 from this night 3 | 
Nor mall to- morrowꝰs fun open his eye 1 
Upon our ame, ere doubly we've redeem'd it. 
Have all the notice * 

Abu. I have walk'd 

The rounds to- night, ere the — prayer, 

From tent to tent, 1 them to be ready. 
* Nr 


81 


WY ry 


And ſeize em unprepared to ſcape our ven 


zz 


Thou ſaw'ſt how in the vale 


_ Fen to the | 
Till Mahomet-himſclf there frop'd errant, 
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Cal. Thou know ſt th' im 


Which we have 

Of a new apr wh T 
While theſe ſoft Syrians are diſſolv'd in. riot, 
Fool'd with ſucceſs, and not ſuſpecting danger, 
< of their watch, or elſe faſt bound 
© In chains of fleep, companion of \ a 
To form a new attack ere break of day. f 
So, like the wounded leopard, ſhall we ruſh 
From out our covert on theſe drowſy huaters, 


t news, 


this ſlave, 


time now calls, 


Ce. 
Abu. Great captain of the armies of the PX 
I know thy mighty and unconquer'd.ſpirit.. | 
a hear me, CI ; hear, and weigh my Oe. 
ur an het frowns upon our vices, 
2 blood. Why elſe did terrors 7 
Unkaoun before ſeize all on flow bands? 
The angel of deſtruction was.abroad ; Ty” 
The archers'of the tribe of 'Thoal fled, 4 
* So long renown'd, or n theig ſhakes in vain 5 


»The feather'd flights exr'd thro? the boundleſs air, | 


Or the death turn'd on him that drew the bow 1“ 
That con. . 3 
$ it to propagate ch : 
We fight ? well; 1 N14 > | 
— — wy -—— 
A Luar pep. 
We learn the Ge we chaſtile, 
And, tempted with the: pleaſures of the *Y 
More than with diſtant hopes of Paradiſe, 
I fear, may ſoon - but Oh awert it Heav'n! 
Fall eben a prey to our own {po ils and conqueſts. 

Cal. No thou wares "thy pious eee 

then ep £8; ; Mt: 
Our only chides our fl 
Tu . once 


The troops, as now defeated; fled confus'd 1 
gates of Mecca's holy caty ; 


A javelin in his hand, and tum d them back 


Of better fortune is, I | 
And yet, fince Phocyas has appear'd its. chawpion, 
How has this city rais'd its dreoping head up 
i'd. here - e ex he fought; 


hour 


As if ſome charm 


prevai 
Our ſtrength ſeems wither'd, and our feeble weapons. 
were he abſcat— 


Forgot their wonted trium 


e 1 would have fought him out in the hat nc- 


To fing 1 8 * and that char , 
8 oul and Sn maſt aroſe 
Ere I arriv'd, to have reſtor d the combat. 

But let it be tis paſt. We yet. may ment... 
And ae be kde whoſe ern + then the egen. 


Eater Daran. 
Dar. Health to the race of Iſmael ! and days 
More proſp'rous than the laſt — a Chriſtian captive 
Is fallin within my watch, and waits his doom. 
Cal — forth the fave l-Q MIRO,” 


De TIN 
Whole armies never can ſuffice 
Daran goes owt; 2 .avith 
Whence, und what art thou l- Of — 


Had not a 


That ſeems to lour defiance. to our anger? 
Der. int” þ Hiatt WR wath. the wn . 


T obſerve the 1 fw 


ons iſſue 


Two 


' Where didft thou | kad. his dab and ſallen thing, | 


gav'ſt 


city pages, 


J 
+ 


And ere he could retreat, m 


Ana, 


— 


E875 


only cha by 


q F 1 i a * «a? 
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- Behold how we may beſt 


His own example points us out the way. 
Aba,” Well—be it then refolv'd. 


hope, at hand- 


appeaſe his wrath ! 


. 
* = o 


werd 


e 


onen 


from, far 

e forth; the one advanc'd, 
al dd fel. Liz hun: 

Ber a 

3 RN 


«x "he 1 4 
Have I not 


9 


” #4 


. 
His. 
* 


h — 


"F 
. 


3 
- 
* 
* 
F 


Vera thov know more, 
wy e eee ee 


— 
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His e are fx en e ſome deep diſtreſs 

Is at hm This is no common capave. © 
Cal. he the toils! We ſoon mall tame 

m. 

Still art thou dumb ay, tis © in vain to caſt 

Thy gloomy looks fo oft around this place, 

Or frown upon thy bond thou caolt not ſcap | 

Phe. Then be it ſo—the work is paſt already, | 

And life is now not worth a moment's pauſe. 

Do you not know me yet f—thiok of the man | 

You have mol caule tp curl, and I am he, Viet an 
25 Ness ! Makome + think thee f | 

Now thou doſt ſpule * 
Dar. [Ajde.] © . delt r 

* And I not know him !— 'rwas but yeſterday - 

S232 nts. 

s m reven 3 not 

. 14255 . jaded _ tn 

is is 4 hw 5; 

Is it becauſe thou know'ft what flaughter d benz. 

There yet unbury d lie without che mp, 

Whoſe have all this night, paſſing the Zorat, 

Call'd that bridge of death on wee te follow, 

That nom thou?rt here to anſwer to their cry? 

Howe er it be, thou Ene, My welcome—- 

Thou und, blogd-thirſty Arab !: WollT know 

_ — 8 
2 from thee ; 'Tknow ye all. 


30 1 zov'd © a b human 7 7 * | 
mov d to pity > that's a 

No—in your hungry rug wipe +" 

F read my doom. ne your racks, 


| 'T can Bear | 
The worl of ills rom you. 'You're not * Sad, - 


My coun P 0B ge were ye men, I cod 
Unfold a e no more—Eumenes, i 
Thou haf thy Tan now a worm? - 


Abu. [te Caled afide. 


Leader of armies, tearkim! 
for my mind 


13 . race 


— we —— — i — — 
: 
- 
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Preſages good e to our cauſe 
By hes. event. 

Cal. 1 tell thee chen, thou wrong'ſt us; 
To think our hearts thus ſteel, or our ears deaf 
To all that chou may It utter. Speak, diſcloſe 
The ſecret woe that throbs within thy breaſt, 
Now, by the filent hours of night ! we'll hear thee, 
And mute attention Mall await thy words. N 

Pho. This is not then the palace in Damaſcus! 
If ye will hear, then T indeed have wrong d — 
How can this be / — When he for whom I've 
Fought againſt du, has yet refus d to hear me? 2 
You ſeem” ſurpris*d.—It was ingratitude 


That drove me out an exile from thoſe walls, ” 

Which I ſo late defended.” 
Abs. Can it be? * 

Are theſe thy Chriſtian friends ? | 
Cal. "Tis well—we thank em. 

They help ys to ſubdue themſelves. —But * 

Was that companion of thy Aight :. !—A woman,. 

So Daran ſaid # 5 
Ele. Tis thete T am toſt wretched— 


'O I am torn from all my foul held dear, 


And my life's blood flows out upon the wound © 

That Wanne was for her—How ſhall 1 =. 
It j— _ 18 

Eudecia, O farewell — L 'Il tell you, chen, his ee 

As faſt as theſe heart - rending 888 will let me; 

F lov'd the daughter of the proud Eumenes, 

And long in ſecret woo'd ber; not unwelcome v5 

To her my viſits; but ! fear'd her father, 

Who oft had preſs'd her to deteſted nuptials, 

And therefore durſt not, till this night 


of joy, 
Avow to him my courtſhip. Now 1 chonjht be her 1 


Mine, by a double claim, of mutual VOWS, 
And ſervice yielded at his greateſt 'need. * © 


When as I mov'd my ſuit, with four diſdain | 


He mock'd my ſervice, and forbade my love; 
Ae ns Rom ths ooantt 1 Vere, cook 

with defiance bade me ſeek the foe. 

How has his curſe a Tze — maid 
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Was won by my diſtreſs to leave the city; 
And cruel fortune' made me thus your prey. 
Abu. [6 FL r rn * 


Forgive, Ferse . A, 
For injur'd worth, the? in an ene 

Pho. No fince you've heard my 4 
That I may ſave her yet, dearer than Þ 

| . ! 
Gold, gems and purple veſts ſhall pay 
Nor ſhall my peaceful ſword henceforth 


In fight, nor break its truce with | 
Cal. No, — there's one wa —— and bur . 
To ſave thyſelf, and make fomd? | 
For all the numbers thy bold hand has flain. 1 25 
Pho. O name it quickly, and my foul will bleſs thee 
Cal. Embrace var faith, as. eee 
tunes. | . 
again! Haut 7 IK: == 


Pho. Then I am loſt 
Cal. What! when we offer 
= freedom only, but to raiſe thee 


by oe o fink me down to infamy, perdicion;.. i 
Here and hereaftes ! nn We | 5 
To preſent times | to ev' ry future age "LEY 
A proverb and a ſcorn-!—take back thy mere). ; 
And know I now — = * 
Cal. As thou wilt 
* The rime's too pecans to-be-watdile TUE 
In words with thee: Thou know:ft cy; Fare 


well. 


Abu. [To Caled — 412 ! 
l him ſome 4 0106, . we Cute =” 
P erhaps at length he 2 accepe thy: bounty. KEV 
Try him at leat— © 3 
Cab Well — be it ſo; Pan Dat... ** 
Guard well t Thou haſt an hae 6 lives. e 
If thou art wiſe, thou may'f prolong that term; 


If not—why—Fare thee well, and x ink of death. 
ang Ter Cure be. 


W 


high- _ 
meſs, congueſt; glory, heay'nly: bGr 


Ti paſt the thinking of =O! if it be 


Who 


Thy name Abudah, and thy office here 
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at n diffance. 

b 2he. [Daren and Mink 0 death! N 
De murderers then morality d== | 
But-how to think of what the living Inos, not, 


And the dead cannot, or elſe m 1 | 


What art thou, O thou great 
The way to thee we know; 3 


Sword, fire, and all ever-open gates 
Sword, fre ad al ee . TY 


But what's beyond them?—Who will draw that veil 
Yet deaths not there No; tis a of time, 


The verge, *twixt mortal and im being. 
It mocks our thought Qn this fide all is life 
And when we've reach'd it, in that very inſtant | 


The pangs, the throes, the agonizing fruggle 
Wen Wal and body part, ſure 1 ws felt it, 


And there's no more to fear. 


Dar. [ Afide.) Suppoſe I now © ' + | 
Diſpatch him ?—Right—What need to tay for orders? 
I wiſh I durſt l Vet what I dare Pl do. 
Your jewels, oe. rene ak a e 
[ Searching bin. 
Phe. I pr? Aeg, band o- e eee 
To loſe a thought on wee. E 
Te Abudab. 
Au. What's this ?—forbeart.  - - 1 
gave thee leave to uſe this infolence ? oo 
[Takes the jewels from: bim, and lays am o a-table.. 
Dar. 17450 Denyꝰd my ARI rt on. his. ' 
hea | 
Was not the founder of our law a robber 7 
* Why twas for that I left my . 
* Menaph and Ur. Betrer fill be Pagan, 
5 Than karve with u new faith.” f. 
Abu. What Doſt thou mutter? | 
bu, wier bene Jar thy g, £13 
[Exit] Daran 


e eee 


* 


* 


Pho. 1 | 
The 
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The'/fetond in command. mme thou art 
Indeed I cannot tell. N 

Abz. True; for thou ret —_—_ . 4 n 
Know'ſt not I am thy friend. ar 

. Pho. 1 | 

"it. me fair. 

m e, 
_ ./ 1 thy a et he Geet fa ey 
On hard. conditions, iſe were bot « load, 
Gf. RE 
A. 4 61» Tb i 
Pho. I am, e 
Than thoſe I have rejected. $234 361: 08 

Abs. Think again. | * 
Caled, by me, once K 
Pho. Then #r% than 45 oy Fogg hy 4 how 


* — 2 1 - — * 
, 4 4 . 7 


1 79 


an. 


80 


The painful roads of life, ' —Temp 
Fobe a1 2 wretch, for L deſpiſe the 
. The gene! bows tne ky, 4 thr 


| „ He Gall laser ib why able zH +" 
. 


es thus treat me Mon: 4 

. Nag he believes fun 

* That barely for the 1mm gan F an. 

: 1 would be bought his laye... But go 

: The little ſpace of life his Teorn 
Was lent in vain, and he may take 
Aba. Why yin. ad ng NN 

When our lt couns ee, 


When truth itſelf js, like a ſeraph, come... od « 6d 
To looſe thy þands?—* The li rin, ok bes | 
« Pierc'd thre? the of Tn 


And there illumin'd the great Mahomet,” . 
r A "EDINA nd ot 
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Ariſe, ſalute with joy the gueſt from "Heav'n, oe 
Follow her ſteps, and be ng more a captive. 5 
* Pho, But whither muſt I follow ?—znſwer that. 

Is ſhe a gueſt from heav*n? what marks divine, 
What figns, what wonders vouck her boaſted miffion? 

Abu. What wonders? — turn thy eyes * Mecra! 

mark as 
How from Caaba firſt, chat Hallow's temple, - : 
Her glory dawn'd then look how fwift its rol.” 
As when the ſun. beams ſhooting through a cloud. 
Drive Oer the meadow's face the flyi mades! 
Have not the nations bent before our 2 
Like ripen'd corn before the reaper's ſtee! ? 
Why is all this? Why does ſucceſs ſtill wait 
Upon our law, if not to ſhew that Heav'n _ 
Firſt ſent it forth, and owns it fill by conqueſt? : 

Pho. Doſt thou ak why is this ?—O why, indeed? 
Where is the man can read Heay'n's ſecret counſela # 
Why did I conquer in anather cauſe, 
te, Il tell thee—thy good" 

1 t ee an | 
Has ſeiz'd thy hand unſeen, 5.7 0008 las doe 
From ſwift deſtruchion: know, ere da ww dn, 
Damaſcus will in blood lament its | 
We've heard what army is 1 to march 0 
Too late to ſave her. „een now, our force 
Is juſt preparing for, a Pry aſſault, 

Now too thou Might fl revenge thy wronge—fo Cale® 
2 me to ſay à and more, that he invites thee; 
TR EPL ſhare with * hog con- 
qv | 
Pho. * veſt !—Revenge \—Hold, let me think 
error! 
Revenge 1—O what revenge? Bleed on, my wounds ; 3 
For thes oy Wn 'd, AE | 
Than all that I can fiiffer ?—Bar Eudocia— 
Where will ſhe, then - Shield her, ye bay 8 en, 
And let me die in peace! 


1 4 $43 


Abu. Hear me once more.” 
Tis all I have to offer; «oc AL 


Caled has worn Eudocia mall be fafe. 


3 . 
. "= ” a. 
. * 
* PB. 
oP 5 


Pho. Hal ſafe!—but how ? à wtetched captive, too! 
Aba. He ſwears ſie mall be free, the ſhall be thine. 
Pho. Then I am loſt, indeed "O cite * ; 
How can 1 be at one both curs'd and h | 


thee; x a ee, 
But firſt refle&, chat is this fatal night n 
Slaughter and rapine may be loo 2 abroad, TR 
And while they roam wi . oy 44 as 5: 
Should ſhe "a lov't— well may'f thou de 
ma * x: n 


2 


Perlape uhkndtyn, * Wen ſoldier's prey. 
Should the then Eil 2 facrifice to ll, 1 


Or brutal * 
Pho. OA pulls my beart- Krings! 


fan's 9 A > 5 


Lal. 
Earth, open —ſave me, ſave me from that MT. * 
There's Tuin in it, will, it will undo me. 
Abu. Nay, do not pin e thyſelf in 1 = dh 778 ; 
Look up, poor wretch, thoy are 2 vreck” 
| Behold an anchor z am, hor I th 7 58 7 
© Yet hear me and be bleß.“ _—_ PT 11 ws 5 
Phe. [rifag.] Hah! wh, yn Mon? f Ravi 
My F ? "thar's well; But hold—are” 1 frien 
oneſt ? 
What's to be done 7— Huh, hark! cke i 1s Hat“ 
. Abs. There is no voice; tis yet the dead of ni . 
| ar”. guards, without, ke filegt watch around us. 
42 pn calls—'tis he—O lead me to her 
mocks" thee with iniagin'd ſounds. 


What ſhall 1 de Heavin! 
Abs.” Heat n ſhews thee What. 
Nay, now it is too late z ſee Caled comes "Jan 
With anger on his-brow ; quickly \ Mit | _ 
To the next tent, and there Ty en 12 
Pho. [Raving.] What do I fee? © © 
Damaſcus! conqueſt! rain! rapes and murder! 
Villains — there no Wy fave her, fave oy g 
g [Exit with Abudah. 
2 SENG Caled Daran, 
Dar. Behold, on * approach they "Hiſt their 
8 grourid. 7. 


4 


TAE 810 ens nee „ 


Az. The time draws pear, and 1 muſt FR Rate 4 


r 


Phe Sare Foy Eudocia's voice cry'd ee, 1 


* 
# 
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S | Cal. Tia as thou ſay 't, i *. 
Dar. * 7 4 | Torch bi had EV? 
1 Cal. No, 
I cannot ſpare 5 a 
But Hold 've thought again he ſhall not 1. 
Go, tell him he ſhall live, till he has ſoon. 
Damaſcus fink in flame, till he behold ' 
= _ the woman-idol he adores, | 
n a prize to ſome brave Nene. 
his face; then if he ſue 


Far death as for a boon---yerbaps. we” 
Er dn. 


Dar. F I 
. RE, rn iader- £5. 250 5 


Dar. They are. —_— be 


- © [The caþ 
'- Oh « Wha Ak 45. Tel 
* Alcorafh?---O, your valiant tribes, T thank * "IL = 
6 Fled from their flandard! will they now redeem it? 
Omar and üs Well, I ſee 
' © You knew y NA Pha Abdorraman, 


The bow is 1 "EGG MP 
Who turns his back henceforth, eee 
Dar. But who commands the trofy bands of Mecca? | | 
Thou know'| their leader fell in the laſt 58 
Cal. Ti 4 thou, TR Mok 3780 


Pve mailed v W 4 A Koch, hatred, 
Dwells in breaſt _— the apo. 
Dar. Ther doſt me * | 75. 
Cal. And therefore 11 pl as, © | * | , 
Be that command now thine. | Aud ar fare, 
Bleſs'd in the field ee himſelf 
At Cholher's prot tight, ſhiall aid thy ems 


> thou, [T7 dae g 


- 
7 


LEGS 


* 


N 


Dar. Thanks, d chief: 72 this PU * 
(Taking the ſcimitar, ' 
Cal. Myfelf ſelf rey lead. the N the black 


fv 4 * 
" - 4 


And at the caftern the form. 24 
gas begin Dan. 
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| Day. But Why db we not move ? "twill ſoon be day. 
Methinks I'ns cold, and would grow warm with action. 
Cat. Then einn Khou'rs 


Abe. Indeed he's brave. Tl ka os = mg 
In the next tent. He's Nee yer inen. OE 
Cal. Rut is he ours? 
Abz. The threats of death are nothing ; git 
Tho! thy lat meſſage ſhook his ſoul, as winds = 
On the bleak hills k down ſome lofty pine; 

Vet ſtill he held his root; till — T 
Abating ſomewhat of th . 

If not to make him w 9; vor, Ice 
To gain ſufficient to our end. n 
Cal. Say how? * s 

Abu. Oft he inclin'd; oft farted wich > "WM 
When juſt conſentin for a while he yaus'd, ISS... 5 
Stood fix'd — and lift his eyes to Heav'nz 
Then, as with freſh"recover'd force, ery d out, 
Renounce my faith ? Never ——F nn 


7 


3 bs eve 
5 4 * 


* [ 
® —- K - 


That now he ſhould net do it. | 
Cal. How? 1 © | | 
n Yeu wi oy e 1A 
For fince I ſaw . him now ſo lol l 
That muſt be leſt to his more thoughts. | 


temperate | 
NO TTY OO TTY i... 
By all he held moſt dear, na by the yoice. 
Of Providence, that call'd him now to fave, - 
With her he lov'd; perhaps — 
No longer to reſiſt his 2 | Feen. 
- Rut join his arms in — we, : + 
And ſwear he would ver „an 5 
Cal. What, no more? _ pw d Ai ni 
2 4 ** 1749 een 
Have patience vet: A, 3: Z 
Cal. Say'ſ thou ? 0 i 
An. Hear what's rk 5 


That ev'ry unreũiſting L be ſpar'd. 
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I Gall command fone choſen faithful bands; 
ocyas will 1.5 e us to the gate, from whence - 

He toe late eſcap d, nor do we doubt but there | 
With eaſe to gain admittance. 
Cal. This is ſomething, . 
And yet I do not like this half ally 
| Is he not ftill a Chriſtian ?— but 4 matter 
11 Mean time I will attack the eaſtern gate; 
Who firſt ſucceeds gives entrance to the reſt. 
Hear, all !— Prepare ye now for boldeſt deeds, 

And know the prophet will reward your valoure 

Think that ye all to certain triumph move: 
Who falls 1 fight yet meets the prize above. e. 
There, in ardens of eternal ſpring, _ 
While birds 157 Paradiſe around yo 7 


g hong, 
Each with his blooming Bea A 
Shall drink rich wiges that 5 10 fo river ae, 
Breathe fragrant gales oer fields of ſpice that blow, 
And gather fruits immortal as they grow ; . 
Ecſtatic bliſs fall your whole powers en 


mene U 
Z ; 2 7 « 0 8 +? 4 4 155 * * 
1 * 1 F WA 's £ N 4 
Gn 299% 2X7 8 4 

* * 1 2 

1 4 


Eu erbia and vols? Y. the e an 
ned... (2% "Tp rs FE-10 ee wa 2 


oz 


Ear. 


ye 
2 We've been be 


ar by rior rr — 
Curſe on the traitor: 0 | 
Eu. The guard above, e e ee 
Did wa $104 4 : U I) 


* 
ö C4 = - A T +- #y < 0 - . | 
2198 ol d d :; ne irate nent alfa, 
5 * * 
V 5 N * y ' 3 „ 0 | * 4 W 5 
. * 4 # 1 0 . " A 
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Abs. Chriſtians, complain no more. 
What you have aft d is granted. Are ye men, | 
And dare ye queſtion thus, with bold impatience, 
Eternal Juſtice l Know, the doom from Heav'n 
Falls on your towers, reſiſtleſs as the bolt 
That fires the cedars on your mountain 
Be meek, and learn with,humble awe 10 
The mitigated ruin. - Worle had follow'd, _ 
Had ye oppos'd our numbers. Now * ab; 
and liberty are giv'n to al; Ai a 
And little do you think how much ye ow 
Wan whom yet ye know not. 
Enter Artamon' haſtily. 
Ea 
. 4 "S601 \ 

Yield er nf ue "if hon-eal . 
| Thas ** to0 late to bring us ne. 

— 0. | wo {34 
. 
hay ry i 


— „52 „„ 
=- 


9 


„ 


$5... 27 
een 35 | 


Well -met4—bat whereſors are tha - 
abr (vord 

| . our thi{k/is ver. + Lia A 
Behold-the chloſs x: they — pales. , 
Cal. And tw wil io 957 
Abu. No. 'L Li: ay 1 n IN? "3; {t * ad 255 ff 
Cal. Then fall on. ene than 


Ala. A= and hear me—Eewr'n by has 
ſpar'd 26 


ine 
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Abe. Nay then, OT d 
Cal. Ha l- Wo am F? —_- ny 
Abu. The general, and F know 
"10968 gives 25 men to fall on- 
ay, he et 212 
Fd mae bl way . My bonour's pledg d; 
Rob me of that who dares. n 


Chief in command ; bold, Fllen, wiſe, and faith- 


fol ; 
Bus pet cmanl Dt 8 # ce prophet, 
» more, "it; com 
A what we'vow © thered. 5h 
Cal, Thou'rta 


C wt. 
F (wear thou art, CY 9 M 


7 


Curſe on thy new allies? 
bs. more—— this ſtrife Wane. Of v9 
Bat ill the ſervants of the Cnliph, 


And caſts — Chriftians, vin a while; 
I pledge my life to anfwer the condition. — 
a [Exezat Bumience; Herbis, &c, ö 
Why; Caled, de we thu ourſelves. 
A ſcorn to nations that deſpi our law't — 
Thou call'ſt me Chriftian—What! Is it decauſe 
I prize my plighted faith, S 
Come, tis not well, and i- # 
Cal. What terms are yielded ? | A #7 
A. Leave to to all that wilt an oath, 
Firſt giv'n, no more to aid the war againft'us, | 
An unmoleſted march. Zach citise nn 
To tale u F ame thaw x male's burden 
The chiefs fix mules,” and ten — 
Leiter de, few fight arms for der ae N 
Againſt the mountain robbers. Ag HSA , 
Cal. Now, by Mahomet, Ren NT 
Thou haſt eq aip'd an army; 1 os A 3+ "OY 
Abs. pokes + r r + 12 
The greater a wit; 2's NV 
Receive our law, or pay th aecuſtom'd bes: 
What feay we then from a few wretched bands 


an 


* 


| 
= — 
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Of ſcatter's f ves ?—Beſides, thou know'ſft 
What towns of ftrength remain yet unſubdu d. 


Let us appear this once like generous viftors, 
So future conqueſts ſhall repay this boanty, 


And provinces een court ſubjection. 
Cal. We —be it on thy head, 1 
This once T yi ſee it 3 


Thro“ all Damaſcus, that who will 
nnen . move on. i 
[Exennt. 
SCENE II. ente ee ee * 
9 Darkneſs is ad ans yet r light 
 Gaves me more night's enn. 
Within, without, all, all are foes—O P — 5 
Thou art perhaps at reſt ; wou'd I were too 
14 a parſe 
This place has holy charms; rapine and marder _ 
Dare not approach it, but are aw'd to diſtance. 
P ve heard that een theſe infidels have fpar'd 
Walls ſacred to deevetion—World, farewell! 
Here will I hide me,. 'ill the friendly grave 3 
| Open. its arms and welter me for ever. * © [Exits 
Nie P 48 
Pho. Did 1 nor hear the marmurs of a voice, . 
This way 2. woman 55 wo ?-—and ſeem'd complain- 
in * 
Hark !— No—O torture ! Whither wall I turn me? 
I've ſearch'd the lace rooms in vain; and now; 
I know not why, ie inftin& brought me hither —* 
*T 'was here laſt night we met. Dear, dear Endocia! 
[ once ers- Ny rata | 
Sure *tis a friendly 
224. t ** 1 as 
Phe. 5 44 . 
Do I yet call thee mine / Ti 0 
Enud. Do I yet ſee thee? 
vet bear de fivale?—O how hat e ed + 
From barbarous as and men at know not 
F Pho. 


* 


as THE SIEGE OP DAMWSCUS: 
Pbo.\ Pee borne a chou fund deaths fince our lak 


But hee 45 1 talk of death 2=for now, 
Methinks, I'm rais'd almoſ to life immortal, 
And feel Pm bleſt beyond the pow'r' of change. 

Zad. © yet 1 ſome event unknown. 


A ſhould 
= Heav's avert the omen 1 


Pho. [A 
None can, my fair, none ſhalt. 
Zud. Alas! thy tranſport 
Makes thee forget : „bet the city abet 

Pho. It is. 5 

ud. And are we not beſet with foes ? 
| Pho. There. are no foes—or none to 

danger. 
© Eud. No foes? be 
« Pho. I know nat how to tell thee — 
© But think, | Eudocia, that my matchleſs love 

And wondrous cauſes preardain'd, confpiring, 

For thee have triumph d Oer the fierceſt foes, 

And turn'd em friends. | 

ad. Amazement! Friends ?— 

_ « Oall ye guardian Powers ! Say on—O lead n me, 
Lead me thro” this dark maze of Providence 
Which thou haſt trod, that I may trace thy ſteps 

With filent awe, and worſhip as I 

know all here- 


4 A. En uire no more—thou 


Let me clade thee bence— 

uad. O whither next? | 

To what far diſtant home ?—But tis enough, 

That, favour'd thus of Heav'n, thou art my guide. 

And as we journey on the painful way, 

Say wilt thou then beguile the paſſing hours, 

1 open all the wonders of thy e 3 
Pho. 17 no more thy W e 

Damaſcus is 


home. : ve 
Zud. And Tot thou ſay'k _ _ +56 
„ er rn 


way 


5 | |. 3 BY 


To. ſhew. thee, too, how Fate ſeems every * 


4 
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« To guard thy fafety, een | 
Wert thou within his pow' r, would ſtand defeated 
Of his tyrannic vow. - Thou knowTlaft night 
What hope of aids datter'd this fooliſh caty* ? 
At break of day th' Arabian ſcouts had ſeiz'd _ 
© A ſecond courier, and from him tis learn d 
© That on their march the army mutiny'd, 
© And Eutyches way ſlam. 
Aa. And yet, that now 
© Is of the leaſt importance to my - mot: 
6 2 7 now my father! 
Or gone, or j reparing ta depart. * 

Eud. What! Is our doom revers'd? And 1 15 he then 
The wretched fugitivet— 

Phe. Thou heav*nly maid!” 
To free thee, rhen, from be t ht, 
Know, Pve once more, AI Sen fav'd 
Thy father's threaten'd life, nay, fav'd Damaſcus 
From blood and ſlaughter, and from total ruin. 
Terms are obtain'd, and freedom granted . 
To all that will, to leave in peace the city. 

Eud. Ive ble now 12 me I could chide 

1 
4 "Tis . unkind to hold me thas i in doubt; " 
I pr'ythee clear theſe — | 
* Pho. "Twwll fi ſe hee, | | 
When thou ſhalt PO, © 

Fuad, What? - 3 as 

< Pho. To what dea 
© Of horror and deſpair, what crc flratts 
Of agonizing thought T have been driv'n 
This night, ere my perplex'® bewilder'd Gut 


Could find ** way\rthou faidft chat thou would' 
. | * chi 


„I fear thou Wie; indeed Thive done that 
« I coll have wiſh'd t avoid—bgt for . 
S0 lovely, fo beloy d. 85 

« Ead. What doſt thou mean! | 
« PH not indulge à thought that thou chiles 
One act unworthy of, thyſelf, © Kees of H; YE 
And that firm zeal againſt thefe tors of Heav'n, 


2 


thy father now, 


* 
, of S 
1 ; | 
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© Which won my heart at firſt to ſhare in all 
Thy dangers and thy fame, and wiſh thee mine. 
< Thos coukl not. Gaye thy life by meane inglorious. 
© Pho. Alas! thou know't me not—I'm man, frail 
© man, | 
« 'To crrcr born; and who-that's man is perfeRt ? 
To ſave my hfe? O no, well was it rid | 
© For thee? had it been loſt, twere not too much, 
And W a ſafe O what  wouldfi thou have 
© If I had ri d my foul to fave Kudecia * 
© Eud. Ha | ſpeak—O' no, be danb—it cannot 
And yet th looks are chang'd, 
Why doſt ſhake 2—alas ! p thy lipe grow 
©. Thou could not, haſt not ſworn to -- = = 
* Pho. No- ſhould firſt have dy d—nay, giv'n* 


_ © upthee... 

© Fad. © hocyas1. Was it well to try me thus |— 
- And yet another deadly fear ſucceeds... . . ,.. 
How came theſe 1 hither ? Who revivd 
Their fainting, arms to nnexpected triu 


For * and fought'ſ the | Chr 
I oa” pr EAA TT 

4 were 

Their tow'rs of adamant. 1 * 
Some act of thine. . 10 
Pho. Oh! I muſt tell thee 4 

But pr . 


I W the wakeful foe in midnight council 
pany day. „ r ay 


after Daughter. | 
Pr my e n ber and th ink of chee 
Nay, think of thee expos d a helpleſs prey | 
To ſome fierce ruffian's violating arms 7 Y 
O, hed the world been mine in that extreme | 
I ſhould have giv'n whole provinces away, ö 
Nay all— and thought it little for thy ranſom ! 
Jo. ye this yer err. haſt * 
EC city 


e Lin the he righteous Pow'rs above, Ss,” 


. — 


That 
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That till the chaſte and innocent : 
And to avert a feign'd uncertain danger, 
Thou haſt brought certain ruin on thy country! 

Pho. No, thou forget E the fnendly terms——the 


Which threaten'd to have GVA theſe sets with | 


blood, 
Is ſheath'd in peace; fackee, thou, and all 2 
The citizens are ſafe, a 
End. Safe? free / of No De, er'ry 


Terms to carts, if fought by wicked means. 
Yet ſure it cannot be ! are theſe the terms 

On which we. meet ?—No—we can never meet 
On terms like theſe ; the hand of death itſelf 
Could not have torn us from each others arms 
Like this dire act, this more than fatal blow! 
In death, the ſoul and body only part 

To meet again, and be divorc'd no more ; 

But now. . 

Phe. Ha! Lightnin blaſt me ! Strike me, 
Ye ven bolts! if is my reward !- 

Are theſe my hop'd for joys ? +" . 5 £ TUO 
The wretched Phocyas meets, from her he lov'd 
N mag; fame, ——e'en to his foul's diſtrac- | 


Eud. Hadk thou ot help 'd the flaves of Mahomet, 


To ſpread pour eonque ver thy country, 
R udocia's 


She had withheld from Phocyas ? © bur alas! 
« 'Tis thou haſt blaſted all our joys forever, - , 
c OO ON 
Never to grow ; 
1 yu Eu * <A | 
in. my heart's geln ve fore'd 
A while from TINS... 
Think of the cauſe g on 
Exd. The cauſe !. There is no cauſe! | . 
Not univerſal nature could ar!!! 
A cauſe for this. What were n P, 


pom | 
The wealth 4h 
e ad * 5 


ay 
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„The world itſelf, or what a thouſand worlds,” 
If weigh'd with faith unfpotted, heav*nly trath, _ 
Thoughts free from guilt, the empire of the mind, 

And all the triumphs of a godlike breaſt * 
Firm and unmov'd in the great cauſe of virtue ? 

' Phe. How mall 1 anſwer thee ?—My ſoul is aw'd, 
And trembling owns th' eternal force of reaſon! | 
But oh ! can nothing then atone, or plead 
For pity from thee? xs 

- Eud. Canſt thou yet undo I, 

The deed that's done, recall the time that's paſt? 
O call back y, call back laſt night, 

© Tho' with its fears, its dangers, its diftrefs;* 

Bid the fair hours of innocence return, 

When, in the loweſt ebb of changeful fortune, | 
Thou wert more in Eudocia's eyes | 
Than all the pride of monarchs !—— bat that deed—— 


Pho. No more thou waken'ft in my tortur d | 


The cruel, conſcious worm that ſtings to madneſs. 
O I'm nndone !-—T know it, and can bear : 
To be undone for thee ; but not to loſe thee. © 
Eud. Poor wretch !——TI pity thee !——but art 
| TEST 7-7 it 
The man I lov'd ?-—T could have dy'd with thee 
Ere thou didſt this; then we had gone together, ö 
A plorious pair, and ſoar d above the'ftars, 
Fright as the ſtars themſelves ; and as we paſs'd 
ways of light, 


The bheav'nly roads and milky 

Had heard bleſt inhabitants with wonder 

„ Applaud our love.“ But never, never 

will | be nate the cur d , | 

To ſeal thy doom, to bind a helliſh league, 

And to inſure thy everlaſting woe. 3 BE 
Pho, What Teague? — tis ended—TI renounce it— 
r | I eerls. 

I bend to —_— and —— Fu thou _— : 

Thou mat image of all- perfect r 

Do thou but pity vor the wretched 5 * 

Heatb'n will relent, and all may yet be well. 5 


2 - F 


8 


Cal. 


uer d city ! ——V 
6 34 bold 
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Eu. No—we muſt part. "Twill afk whole years 
of ſorrow 


this t. Then do not t AE. 
Tron ay. 
to Hear's, 


Bak, if thou wayldit be 
Firſt ſacrifice to Heay'n that tal 
Which caus'd thy fall Farewell: F orget the loſt— 
9 But how ſhall I aſk that ———1 would have ſaid, 
For thy ſouPs peace,” 
Canſt thou forget her ! the killing torture, 
To think *twas love, — of love, divorc'd us! 
Farewell for——ftill I cannot ſpeak that word, 
Theſe tears ſpeak for me O farewell.— I Zxir. 
Pho. [ Raving. ] For ever! , ah 
Return, return and ſpeak it; ſay for ever! | 
She's gone——and now ſhe joins the fugitives. 
And = the did not y doom 
eav'n! Gr: thou at once 


2 all 
ive, and O inſpire me to ſome act 


„ redeem what's oo 
* * Sk 


— 


9 "Xx N x . 
* 45 7 * 4 d 1 


A er. v. SCENE an gen place in the cit 


| der Cale and Duran moving. ; 


OLDIER, what news? thou looke'f as 
chou wert an . 1 
Dar. And, dard H u. ſo, ay chief, I am. 
I've ſpole—if! it — =y * is U e 
Take it, and T am ſilent. 
ris ol ar hy —_ 15% 

now aps 
What knits thy brow in 3 
N Is this, my leader, 


e on vals r al. 


the vanquith'd 


Rich in his flight, and mocks thy barren-war, 


150 2 Cal. 
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Cal. The vale of palms! 
Dar. Beyond. thoſe hills, the place ; 
Where they a this day to meet and halt, - 
To gather all their forces ; there, diſpuis'd,, 
F 1 could curſe 
es for what they've ſeen. 
. What haſt chou ſeen? ; 
Daw Why, all Damaſcus ;—A1! its ſoul, its life, 
10 heart's blood, all its treaſure, piles of plate, 
| Croſſes erich d with ms, arras and 7 
082 | And'veſts of gold, u to-the” fun,” 
That rival all his luſtre. 
Cal. How! i! 
Dar. "Tis true. 
The bees are wiſely dentin off their 8 
And ſoon the empty hive will be our own. 
Cal. 'So forward too ? Curſe on' this fooliſh treaty 
mung it looks as they had been fore- 
| —— hf Hd wr not th ce Is 
Chants 
_ Were ſending forth their leaded: caravans 
To all the neighbouring countries. 
Cal. | 21 Ha ! this ſtarts 
A lucky t of Mahomer's firſt exploit, 
* When l. he — u'd the caravan of Coraſh, 
And from a thouſand miſ-believing laves 
© Wreſted their ill-heap'd goods, transferr'd to thrive 
In holier hands, and propagate the faith — _ 
g ry pre ſaid, the r * * 


Dar. That, too, they have remov'd,” 

Cal. Dogs! infidels ! tis more than was allow d. 

Dar. Aud ſhall we not purſue 'em—Robbers ! 
_  thieves!. 

2 away themſelves, and all they? re worth, - 

Ard wrong th Ties ſoldier. of his due. 


50 caliph ſhall know this he mall, | 
e 


* 


* 
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This is thy coward bargain I renounce it. 
Daran, we'll ſtop their march, and make a ſearch. 
Dar. And ſtrip ? / , 
Cal. And kill. ee 5g 
Dar. That's well. aw tte 1 aatbe 
Abudah's Chriſtian frien Ox 
Cal. If poffible, 1 
He ſhould not know of this; no, nor Abudah, * 
By the ſeven heay'ns ! his ſoul's a Chriſtian too, 
And 'tis by kindred inſtinct he thus ſaves 
Their cu lives, and taints our cauſe with merey. 
Dar. I knew my general would not ſuffer this: 
+ Therefore I've —— prepar'd without the gate, 5 
Juſt mounted for purſuit. Our Arab horſe 
Will in few minutes reach the place; yet ſtill 
1 muſt repeat my doubts—— that devil Phocyas 
Will know it 2 met him near the * 
My nature Am” at hun, and forebodes 
Cal. „ aWway „el 
With thy cold fears——we'll march this very inftane, 
And quickly make this thriftleſs conqueſt good: 
The Ford 260 bin unn * thi#fts for 


; ie 00/4 11 Us ket 


SCENE 4 wp ju if. tents; ” 
harne down / among ft theth. 
pet er wit penis and wt at 


5 1 


4.— 


7 


Eumenes, with Meeri, attendants, As WOT) ” the 


_ of Damaſcus. 


Eum. [ Entering: Sleep on and — be «. thy | 
guard !—ſoft flumber | 
Has gently Bete ker from ber awhile... 
Let none approach the tent. —Are out- bed 
On vonder hills? © To as officer. 
1 Of. They are. - 4 i 


Eum. ¶ firiking bis breaft.] Damaſcus ! mom 
Srl are thou bere 22 . 


C3 To 
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To keep ſtrict order; I have no command, 

And can but now adviſe you. 
I Cit. You are ſtill 

Our head and leader. 
2 2 Cit. We reſolye t“ vou.“ 
3 Cit. We're all Pprepar'd to follow you. 
Zum. I thank you. 
The ſun will ſoon go down upon our ſorrows, 
And ?till to-morrow's dawn is our home: 
Mean while, each, as he can, fp his loſs, 
And bear the preſent lot. ahh 
Officer. Sir, I have mark d 
The-camp's extent ; 'tis frerch'd quite thro? the mr 


I think NR than balf the city + © 

Eum. The pes proſpe&t gives me much relief. I'm 
eas 

My . t' obſerve your numbers; 

And yet 8 ay my eyes with ei 

The mi erhan wept, w fyrvey* 

His hes at Bl F 

Yet he then fl 1 4 in 

Alas I what's that ?=-—Pro e 4 harlot 

That ſmiles but to an Doing ruin! 

Thou nurſe of paſſions, and thou bane of virtue! 


O ſelf-defiroying monſter ! that art blind. > 


Vet Pont f our reaſon's eyes, that ſtill ſhould auen | 


thee, 
Then plungeſt down fn precipice anſcen NT 


And art no more — Hear me, all- 
Let me wear out my ſmall remains of life 
Obſcure, content with humble 
Or in afflition's hard but wholeſome ſchool, 
If it muſt be——Tll learn to know myſelf, 

And that's more worth than empire. But, O Heav'n, 
Curſe me no more with proud proſperity ! 

It has undone me !—Herbis, where, ny friend, 
Haſt thou been this long hour? N 

Later erbis, Ink 


« 
— * 


* 


To 


gracious Heav'n! 


. 


Te fla 
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To take a faremel of Damaſcus. 
Eum. And is it worth a look? 5 


Herb. No I've forgot it 
All our are a graſp of air: 
We're cheated whilſt we think we hold them faſt; 
And when they're gone, „ 


thing. 

But I've a deeper wound. | 

Zum. Poor good old man! 
"Tis true; - thy ſon—there thou'rt indeed a.. 

Eater Artamon. 

What, Artamon ?——art thou here, too? 
Art. Yes, fir. 
I never boaſted much of my religion, 
Vet I've ſome honour and a ſoldier's _ : 
J like not theſe new lords. | 

Eum. Thou'rt brave and honeſt. 
Nay, we'll not 2 deſpairs A time may come 
When from theſe brate barbarians we may wreſt 
Once more our pleaſant ſeats, —Alas | es | 
is ready with his ſong - s 
To charm us to tfulneſi l No more— — 
Let that be left to v'n.;—See, Herbis, ſce, : 
Methinks we've here a goodly city yet! 
Was it not thus our forefathers liv'd, 
In better times ?—in humble fields and tents, 


With all. their flocks and herds, their morivg 


wealth ? 
Sec too! where our own Pharphar winds his ftream 
Thro' the long vale, as if to follow us, | 
And kindly offers his cool wholſome kts, 


To eaſe us in our march N this is plenty. a 
* Eudocia. 

My daughter ?—wheref baſt thou left thy tent | | 

; What Dn ſo ſoon thy reſt? 
Eud. Reſt is not there, 7 

Or I have ſought in vain, and cannot find it. 

Oh no—we're wanderers, it is cur (00887; | 

There is no reſt for us. 
* Thou art not well. 


TY 


My child -I meant not to * 
End, [ (£64). O wht ie Ba ae hep 2 Why dol ſee 
d 
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Exd. * I would; if poſſihle, avoid myſelf.” 
I'm better now near you. | 
Eum, Near me? — alas | | 
The tender vine ſo wreaths its folded arme 
Around ſome falling elm !—it wounds my heart: 
To think thou foHow'ft but to ſhare * n. 
I have Joſt all but the. 
Eud. O ſay not fo. | | 
You have loſt nothing; no——you los « preſery'd, 
Immortal wealth, your faith inviolate 
To Heav'n and to your country. Have you not 
Refus'd to join with proſp'rons wicked men,” 
And hold from them a falſe inglorious greatneſs? 
Ruin is yonder, in Damaſcus now 
„ ſeat 3 of curſed es. 
Infernal error, hike a ue, has ſpread 
Contagion thro? its 2 ol palaces, | 
And we are fled from death, + 

Eum. Heroic maid ! 
Thy words are balſam to m priefs. - „ 
I never knewithes oO 3 I knew got x 
How * virtues I had wrong'd in thee. 

Eud. If you talk thus you- have not yet forgiv'n 

me. | 


* 


Eun. Toes: thee ?—why, for thee it is, thee 


1 think Heavn yet may look with pity on us 3 
Yes, we mutt all forgive each other now. 
Poor Herbis, too——we both have been to e. 
O Phocyaz——but i it cannot be recall'd.. * 
Yet were he here, we'd aſk him pardon too. 
provoke thy tears. 


Thouſan happy wretches, that but — 
Undone, yet ſtill are bleſt in Innocence, 
And why was be not one? 
Enter an Officer. | 

1 Of. Where is Eumenes? f 

Zum. What means thy breathleſs haſt? 
1 Off. I fear there's m 
For as I kept my watch, I 


ar 
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Thick clouds of duſt, wy on a nearer view 
Perceiv'd a body of Arabian horſe - 
Moving this way. I ſaw them wind the hill, 
And then loſt fight of em. 
Herb. I ſaw em, too, 

Where the roads meet on attic ade theſe kills, 
: 8 for ny of ad they m Arabs 

n e country.— This move? 
1 OF. With * ſpeed. brad 
Bum. If they are Chriſtian Arabs, . 
They come as friends; if other, were fcure 
By the late terms. Retire a while, Eudgcia, 
Till I return, © 4544 En Eudocia. 
P11 to the guard mytelf, 
Soldier, lend on the way. 

| Enter another Officer. 

of OF. NET? we're ruin d 
he is in the camp. 
* So ſoon? 
They dee 


| 1 arts, and with ſword in basd "PIP ihe 


Our guard : they lay they come for plunger... 9211 
Eum. Villains or 5s 
Sure Caled knows not of this treachery. 
Come on—we can fight till. We'll make em know 
What tis to urge the wretched to deſpair. [ Exezzr. 
LA noi/e of fighting is beard for time. 
Enter Daran, with a party of Saracen ſoldiers. | 
Dar. 10 the fools fight at Giftance.—Here's the 


Reap, rap, my countrymen | le Ay, there—firlt 
ear 


< Thoſe further tents.*— 3h 


Ie ers bearin ape, Kc. 
[ Looking 5 hs rho nile What's "£4 ona — 
"Sas 
She ſeems, and well attir'd — mall be ſo, 
Fee and then —— ' · 

IE; and returns with Baddcia.. 
. bud, Legit. mY; 0 Toro „ 
| id <1 x3 eh NI , 


„ 
" "Help 
Help, 
4 4 * „ F k - Sg 


* 
'c 
« 
6 
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Help, * !—What, no help—Barbarian ! mon- 
Heav'n, hear my cries. 


Dar. Woman, wi cries | are vain, 
No help 1 18 NEAT, 


Pho. Villain, NES = 4 


To looſe thy hold— FR ale as at bim with bis ſpear. 


Dar. * What, thou ? my evil ſpirit ! 
* Is't yy gh haunt'ſt me e e thus I thank 

fl Offering to ſtrike with bis feimitar. 
It will not . for ever blaſt 
This coward arm chat fails me O vile Syrian, | 


I'm kill'd—O 23 | [ Dies. 

Pho. © Die then ; thy curſes choke thee k— 
Eudocia ! 

Eud. Phocyas !—O afoniſhment | | 
Then is it thus that Heav'n has n ae. 
I tremble ſtil and ſcarce have powe 
How thou art here? © or os te this Cadden ou 
« Pho. I alking afide.) The blood ebbs back 
* flPd my heart, and now 
Wie wk. farewell awes my foot, 
As if twere fate, and not to be Locate roy 
Will the not now apbraid me ? See thy friends ! 
Are theſe, are theſe the villains thou haſt truſted ? 
Jud. What means this ln thy- 

6 ? 
* it in vain that thou ha reſcued me 
From hands ?— Say, what's th” approaching 
danger? 

©, Pho. Sure ev'ry angel watches o'er thy ſafety? - 
Thou ſeeſt tis death t thee without awe, 
And barbariſm itſelf cannot profane thee. 


© Bud. Thou daf not anfwer,* whence are theſs 


alarms ? 


_ Phd. Gone ſtores remov'd, and not allow'd by 


15 treaty, 

ere dran the Safacens macks: 4 earth. * 
Perhaps *twall quickly be agreed - hut Oh 
*. 


Thou 


3 6 —_— 
— J 
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Thou know'ſt, Eudocia, I'm a baniſh'd man, 


And 'tis a crime I'm here once more before thee ;. | 


Elſe, might I ſpeak, twere better for the preſent 
If thou wouldft leave this place. + 


Ed. No——T've a father, | 
(And ſhall I leave him ?) whom we both have wrong'd; 
Or he had not been thus driy'n ont, expos d. 
© The humble tenant of this ſhelt'ring vale 
For one night's wow. — 44 yet, alas!” 

For this ll act — woul dern thee, Tae | 


I've nothing now but pray rs and tears to give, 
Cold fruitleſs es he tis ſome Orr 8 
That fate allows this ſhort reprieve, that 
We may behold each other, and once —_— 
May mourn our „ ere yet we part, —— 
Pho. For even! 
'Tis then refoly'd— it was thy cryel ſentence * 
And I am here to execute that doom. i 
ud. What doſt thon mean? 
Pho. [Kneeling] Thus at thy feet—— nl IIEC\ 24 
Zud. O riſe! 0 
Pbo. Never No, here I'll lay my burthen 6; . 


Pve try'd its weight, nor can ſupport it 
Take thy laſt 46.4 if yet 11 45 eyes * —- 
To look upon a TAS acc 


By Heav'n and thee—a little po — 
And I am mingled with my kindred duſt, 
By thee forgotten and the world. —— _. 

Ead. Forbear ! ; 
O cruel man ! why wilt thou rack me wer f- ul 
Did wy not . didit, when laſt we * 


; The pan uy tru gs of 'my ſuffering ſoul * 
* not ing but th Sling: of Heav'n itſelf 


Could e er devide me from thee 2 Doſt thoo now 


Reproach me thus? Or can'ft thou have a FRI | 
Thar I Can cer for t thee? 


3 


Pho. | Riſing. ] Have 2 care! | 
I'll not be tortur'd mere with A falſe pity 3 
No, I renounce it. See, I am prepar'd. | 


2 * 
C's Thy 


: 
4 
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Thy cruelty is mercy y now-<Fajewell; 
And Death is now ; bot a releaſe from torment. 
Zu. 11 aa thee yet O madneſs of de- 
pair 
And e * die? Think, ere thou leap the 
- gu 
When thou haſt trod that dark, that unknown way, 
Cauſt thou return? What if n 2 prove worſe, 
O think, if then—— - . 
Pho. No——Thought's my deadlieſt foe ; 
"Tis lingring racks, and flow conſuming res, 
And therefore to the grave Pd fly to un it. 
Eud. O fatal error — Like « reſtleſs ghoſt, 
It will purſue and haunt thee ſtill, een there, 5 
Perhaps in forms more frightful. Death's a name 
* By which guefling mortals are deceiv'd, 
© *Tis no where to be found. Thou fly'ſt in vain 
From life, to meet again with that thou fly ſt.“ 
How wilt thou curſe thy raſhneſs then ? How ftart,- 
And ſhudder, and rink _ ? yet how avoid 
To put on thy new bei 
P,. So!—— I than hab? 
For now I'm quite undone I gave up all 
For thee befbre,. but this; this gone up ll 
My la@ refſerve.—There— [Throws away the dagger. 
Ten me now, Eudocia, 0 
Cut off from hope, deny -d the food of =. 
And yet forbid to die, what am T now? 
Or what will Fate do wich me? 
Eud. Oh ' © [waver watt 
Pho. Thou weep'tt 
Canſt thau ſhed. tears, and yet not melt to mercy ?- 
O ſay, ere yet returning madneſs ſeize me, 
Is there in al futurity — b 
No diſtant comfort ? Nor a light © 
To guide me thro? this make? Or muſt I now: 
Sit down in darkneſs and deſpair for ever? 
_ [ Here they both continue filent for ſome time. 
Still art thou filent ?—Speak, diſcloſe my doom, : 
That's now ſufpended in this awful moment! 
O ſpeak—for now my paſſions wait thy voice; 
: _ auth. 


2 


ay 
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My b heart grows calm, my blood ſtands full, 
5 or only live to hear thee. 
ud. If yet But can it be?—T fear—O Phoeyas, 
Let me be lent ll! 
Pho, Hear then this laſt, 

Lenny © x” pray'r |—— Heav'n will DS. 

follow thee, where-e er thou goeſt, 
. hour Bp Gees 1 


Fi long and govern my returning 
contrition 2 unweary d 

Shall — my guilt. Then ne op _ 

If like a ſoul anneal'd in in purgin 

After whole years thou 1 

When thou, 79 5 thou ſhalt thin. 
3 No 8 —— 


8 
1 


Fee and louder | - 
Then they've n a fatal harveſt . Haſte, 
Prevent—O wouldſ thou 3 — 
Fly, ſave Le ſave the threaten'd lives ol nt. 


My father add bis friends -U dave 800 
Heav'n de.ciy.gride — gacbentog taem... 


2 . Manet Phocyas. Enter C 
Cal. [E do thy morkeh .; 


atering.}] So—Slaughter, 
—— Theſe hands look well. [ Lookin on bis bande 
'The jovia 
Firſt f kim in the flag's wm viel e 15 
With ſtains like theſe, to ſhew twas gallant ſport. 
. Than att But whether thou aft here 
6 
A friend or foe I know not if a friend, 1 
Which is Eumenes“ tent? 2. 
- Pho. Hold,- no further... 
Cal. Say 'ſt thou, 8 | 
Pho. on Res fr N 
Cal. What, doſt thou frown oo — june thou ka- 
W 8 . 


. 


0 * 


* 


ke of pe 2 ——.—.— 


1 


ave Budocia.. : 


hunter, ere he quits the fie | * 
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Pho. Not know thee ?—Yes, too well I know thee | 


now, 
O murd'rous friend | Why all this waſte of blood ? 
Didſt thou not hg A ; | 

Cal. Promiſe !-- —Infolence! 
"Tis well, "tis well“ For now know thee too. 2 
* Peridions flave l Thou double traitor l 
* Falſe to thy & dl Toth Tater whe | 1 
© Villain PP 

Pho, * That's well G0 W forear I thank” thee,. 
© Speak it „aud ſtrike it thro*' my car!” | 
A villain! a hee mad ſt me ſo, — devil! 
And mind'a me me now what to demand from thee. 
Give, give me back my meter nes ſelf, my honour, 
My country's fair eſteem, friends, my all— 
Thou canſt not—O thou I Gire me then 

„or death! The laſt I well deſerve, 
That yielded up my ſoul's beſt wealth to thee, 
For w ied chant ho hens, —_— ——— 

Cal. Hear ſt ou this, Mahomet ? 

mouth 


Fer ths dined Gratiiedies the bias Gre 
Of Zacon's tree, the food of friends below 
G 


| thee thither.—— 
* at bim with his lance, which — 
and hills him. 

E Go thou firſt thy 1 | a 7 AER 

8 C * 

20 2 n mY my 

Is this, is this then my reward for—O— _ [Dies 
© Pho. Themks | to the Gods I have reveng'd my. 


_ * country.” Ie 1 
| gel parties of Chriſtians.and Saracens poſe over the 


- further the fta Sting. The 
r Lk > 


Hand. 1455 enter Abudah attended. 
Abu. F f forbear, and ſheath. the bloody 
r | | ; 
Eum, Abudah ! is this well ? 
You' ve cauſe.—0 Muffulmans, look here, -behold 
re, 


of 
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Where, like a broken ſpear, your arm of war 
Is thrown to earth | 

Zum. Ha! Caled? | 

Abu. Dumb and breathleſs. 15 
Then thus has Heav'n chaſtis'd us in thy fall, 
And thee for violated faith; farewel, ee 
Thou great, but cruel man! n 

Eum. This, thirſt of blooGe 65 
In his own blood is quench'd. 

Abu. Bear hence his clay | | 
Back to Damaſcus. ' © Caſta . feſt - 
Ober this ſad fight. So ſhould we hide his faults.—“ 
Now hear, ye ſervants of the propher, hear! 
A greater death than this demands your tears, 
For know, your lord the Caliph is no more! 
Good Abubeker has breath*d out his ſpirit 
To him that gave it. Yet your, Caliph lives, 
Lives now in Omar. See, behold his inet, 

Appointing me, ſuch is his will, to lead | 
His faithful armies warring here in Syria. 
Alas !—Foreknowledge ſure of this event 
Guided his choice !—Obey me then your chief, 
For you, O Chriſtians ! know, with ſpeed | [ came, 
On the firlt notice of this foul deſign, | 
Or to prevent it, or repair your wron 
Your goods ſhall be untouch'd, your * ſafe, 
Nor ſhall our troops, hencef forth, on pain of death, 
Moleſt your march. —If more you aſk, tis granted. 


Eu. Still juſt and brave! thy virtues would adorn 


A purer faith! Thou better than thy ſeR, 

That dar'ft decline from that to acts of mercy ! 

Pardon, Abudah, if hy dove honeſt heart 
Makes us een wi 2 | 

Aba. [ Afide.] er ſupreme, 

That mad*i my heart, and know'K its inmoft frame! 

If yet I err, O lead me into truth, 

Or pardon unknown error ! —Now, Eumenes, 


Friends as we may be, FUL 
forall. 


Enter Eudocia a — | 
Aud. Alas! but is my father ſafe? 


« 4 
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Art. Heav'n knows. 


« I left him juſt preparing to engage: 
When dou : Fre 


To warn his deareſt daughter of the danger, 
And aid your ſpeedy flight. 
* Eud. My flight? But whither*? ? . 


Art. © 1 not ſo. | 33+ 234 
The noiſe is ceas'd. Perhaps they're beaten off. 
We ſoon ſhall know: — here's one that can inform 


; us. 44S . * . 
aun Officer. | ._ _. 
e 

en here, 


Soldier, thy looks ſpeak well. What ſays th 

of. The foe's withdrawn ; Abudah has 

Art. Hold —firſt, thank Heav'n for that?! | 
Where is Eumenes? | 7 

OF. I left him well; by his command I came ke fag 
To ſearch you out, and let you know this news. 
ve more; but that——— + TER 

Art. Is bad, perhaps; fofays , 
This ſudden pauſe. Well, be it ſo; let's know it... 


* 


Tis but life's checker d lot. 
OF. Eumenes m.W.e . 
A friend's unhappy fall; Herbis is ſlain; » WH 
A ſettled gloom ſeem'd. to hang heavy on him, 
Th' effect of grief, tis thought, for his loſt ſon. 
When, on the firſt attack, like one that ſought 
The welcome means of death, with deſperate valour 
He preſs'd the foe, and met the fate he wiſh'd, 
Art. See, where Eumenes comes . What's this? 
To lead ſome wounded friend—Alas ! *tis— " 
[T hey withdraw to one fide of the age. 
Enter Eumenes ann, Far Phocyas with an arrow in 


_— Ho me thy nou! 0 I could bear it for 7 
| e: PPS . | 87 $a a . x F 

This goodneſs melts my heart. What! in a moment; 
4 Forgetting all thy wrongs, in kind embraces 
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Pho. Moments are few, | 
e © Eumenes, 
Lend me thy helpi _— b.4 
O where, where is (Fig advan. 
Fam. Look, — 4b Eudocia ! & 

Behold a fght that calls for all our tears. 
Fad. 1 and wounded |—O what eruel 


Pho. No, -ist 0ne—Spare 1 thy tones, 1 
For mine are tears of joy.— | | 8 
Fud. Is* t ꝓoſſible? BI 4 
Pho. *Tis done—the ron fopreme have heard 
my P, 
And me with e a this 7 hy 
ve 5. GED . * for my friends, my coun- 


By me een chiefs are ſlain: a While 

I ſtopp'd the foe, till, warn'd by me before 

Of this their ſudden march, Abudah came: ed 3 

But firſt this: random ſhaft had reach'd my breaſt. 

Life's mingled ſcene is oer Tis thus 4 ＋ Heav's 

At once coallifes; and I hope WY 4 

And now T wake as from the 2 

Eud. 1 I tay wo thes, 2 thee com- 

ort? | 

Pho. Say only thou forgiv'ſt me—O Eadocia!. 

No longer now my'dazzled eyes behold-thee 

Thro'- paſſion's miſts z my foul now gazes on dee. 

And ſees thee lovelier in unfading charms, 

Bright as the ſhining F Hoſt r 

Whilſt I—But there, —— | 

Eud. Look down look down, 

Toney Pow'rs! \and 1 
11 we hope, to give thee 

See! render wy tent. We'll lead thee thither ; 

Come, enter AA and let thy Wan be def d. 

Perhaps it is not mortal. 

Pho. No! not mortal! 


nel e, =. 


* 
5 F 
* . 
- 
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For the world's empire I'd not loſe this death 
Alas! I but keep in my fleeting breath 
A few ſhort moments, till I have conjur'd you 
That to the world you witneſs my remorſe 
: For my paſt errors, and defend my fame.” 


For know—ſoon as this prone lieel's drawn out- 
Life follows thro” the wound. £ 
Eud. What doſt thou ſay ? T5 
| O touch not yet the broken ſpri ; of life? 


A thouſand tender thoughts riſe in my ſoul. 
How ſhall I give them words? © ©, till this hour 
I ſcarce have taſted woe !—this is indeed 
To part But oh : 
Pho. No more—Death i is now Ni 1 
But ſay, my friends, whilſt I have breath to aſk, 
(For ftill methinks all your concerns are mine) 
Whither have you deſign'd to bend your journey ? 
Zum. Conſtantinople i 1s my laſt retreat, 
If Heav'n indulge my wiſh ; there ve reſoly'd 
To wear out the dark winter of my li 
An old man's ftock of days, I hope not many 
Eud. There will 1 dedicate myſelf to Hat a. 
O Phocyas, for thy ſake, no rival elſe 
Shall c'er poſſeſs my heart. -My father too . 
| Conſents to this my vow, * My vital flame 
© There, like a taper on the holy altar, 
0 Shall waſte away; till Heav'n relenting hear 
* Inceſſant pray'rs for thee and for myſelf, _ 
And wing my ſoul to meet with thine in bliſs. 
For in that ght I find a ſudden hope, 
As if inſpir'd, fein my breaſt, and tells me 
© That —4 repenting r falt is forgiv n, ü 
And we ſhall meet again, to part no more. 
Pbo. — ext the arrow.) Then all is done— 
| 'twas the laſt pang—at length 
r ve giv'n up thee, and-the world now org: 
Zum. Alas ! be falls. Help, Artamon, ſupport 
„ 
© Look, how he bleeds! Let's lay him gently down 3: 
Night gathers faſt upon him—So—look up, 
Or ſpeak, if thou haſt Lü then My . 
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She faints—*Help there, and bear her to the tent.” 
888 I Eudocia faixs. 

Art. [Weeping afide.) I thank ye, eyes! This is 

- bat decent tribute. r 

My heart was full before. | 0» SARID 

Alas! he hears not now, nor ſees my ſorrows! 

Yet will T mourn for thee, thou gallant youth ! 

As for a ſon—ſa let me call thee now 


A much-wrong? d friend! and an unhappy hero! 
A fruitleſs zeal, yet all I _ BS 


Tears vainly flow for errors learnt too late, 
When timely caution ſhould prevent eur fate. 1 
= q 
R ] 8 


E P 1 L 0 G UE. 
277 u s ſow 10 approve, 
mig, uber, ive . 
All but bis faith, l wow can JD» 
Among you airy ſparks, fame vho would cry. 
ne pax, for that— what wed of fuck 2 pother Þ 
* ep fares oft, E anot ber. 
_ rue 7 


very c what you ſay, 
| Our rebel foo DE Fes 3 
Tho? Elahvetiied wo pris bf 'e wiſer grown, 
28 And, with much grief —are fort d to 1 their wn. . 
| Theſe gentrour madings gratis ſought their ruin, 
And ſet no price, not they? on their undoing. 
For gain, indeed, we've others would not dally, 
Or with fals, principles tand foilli—fball I— 
You'll find all their E in Cbange- Alley, 
There all uf ha by better means or worſe, 
Jago's rule, put money in thy purſe. 
Far the' you di fill in ſpeculation, 
Fer 2 


Bead is oi ſer than the nation, 


over waill divide you, 
ee 


2 and very man 

Devontiy ftrives to get bat wealth be can: 

All parties at this golden altar bow, 

Gain, pow'rful ph. 1 the new religion now. 

5 But leave we this —Since e 

0 ſhining beauties of our iſle, 

BL direct their aim, 

And ſbec us virtue in its faireſt frame; 

2 e e e the le f fe, 
*Twvas for your ſex be chiefly wrote this play: 

And if in one bright character you find 

7 Superior honour, and a noble mind, 

Know from the life Eudecia's charms he drew, 

| And hopes the piece ſhall live, that copies Jou. 

Sure of ſucceſs, he cannot miſs his end, 

If ev'ry Britiſh heroine prove his friend. 
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Bramite; by Dr. | CO Ne b. Bucking- 
- Trapp 


Adventures of Half an Chapter, by Mr. Mendez 
Hour Cileomenee, by Dryden 
485 = Albanins, by Cobler of Preſton 
Comedy: of Errors, by 
Alchymit by Ben Johnſon Shakeſpeare 
Aleibiades, by Otway Comical Lovers, by Cib- 
re” W by Dryden 8 by Sir R 
mbitious Ste r, mittee, . 
Rowe ne * Howard + | 
Am 


na, Fa 


Anna . by Bankes Conſtant Codple, by Far- 
As you like It, by Shake- quhar. 

ſpeare Contrivances, by Carey 
Artfal Huſband, by Ta- + Country: Lailes, OP. O. 


Jo 
Athaliah,byMr.Duncomb Country Wie, by wy 8 


cherix 
Bartholomew Fair, by Ben Cymbeliae, / altered by 


- Johnſon © Mr. Garrick” | 

Baſſet Table, by Centlivre Damon and be, by 

Beaux Stratagem, by Far- Mr. Dibden 
3 Ry - Devil pay a 8 " 

Biter, by Rowe * | * Biss od ok, 

Bold Stroke for Wife Amb. Philli 

Britiſh * Enchan wy Don Carlos, by; Otway 
Lanſdown Double Dealer, byCa Con- 

Buſiris, by Dr. Yoda greve 


Bufy Body, by Centlivre Double Galant, by Cibber 
Caius Marius, by Otway Dragon of Wantley 
Careleſs Huſband, by Cib-, Drummer, by Addiſon 

ber Duke and no Duke, by 
Cataline, by B. Ichnſon Sit A. Cockain | 
Cato, by Addifon - — Dons of — Dryden 
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Earl of Eſſex, by Bankes 
Every Man in his Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal, by 
C. Shadwell — 
Falſe Friend — 
Fatal Curioſity 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Flora, or Hob in the Well 
Fox, by Ben Johnſon 
Friendhip io Faſhion, by 
Otway - 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 
Gameſter, by Mrs. Cent- 
IFN. a: 
Gentle Shepherd | 
George Barnwell, by Lino 
Greenwich Park 


Hamlet, by Sbakeſpeare 


Henry V. by ditto 
- Henry 
Ha? VIII. by ditto 
| Honeſt Yorkſhireman 


ane Shore, by Rowe 
nconſtant, by Farquhar 


See 


King Lear, by Tate 
Lim erben, Dryden 


Love for Love, * 


ve 
1 a Miſt 


Love in —— 
Love makes a Man, by 
. Cibber | 


Love's Laſt Shift, byditto 
Lying Lover, by Steele 


Mariamne, 


Pexjured n 
- Henry IV. z Parts, byditto 
VI. 3 Parts, byduto 
V. by Aaron Hit 


Rehearſal, by 


Rival Queens, by Lee 


Man of Mode, byktherege 

by Fenton 

Meaſure for ene, by 
Shakeſpeare 

Merchant of Venice, by 
Shakeſpeare =; 

Miſtake, by Vanbrugh 

Mourning Bride, by Con- 
greve 

Much ado about Nothivg 

Multapha, by Lord Orrery 


* . 


Nonzuror, by C. Cibber 


Oedipus, by Dryden 
Old Batchelor, by Con- 


ks. by Southern 
98 by SM 


Perolla and If dora, 


by 
C. Cibbe 


— red Hippolicas | 


brugh 
Recruiti Oger. Bur- 


qubar 
Refafal, by Oibber 

D. of Bucks 
Relapſe, 55 Vanbrugh 


Richard III. by C. Cibber 


Rival Fools, by C. Cib- 
Sx Ladies, by Dryden 


Romeo and Juliet, altered 


| Royal Merchant, by _ 
mont 

Rule a Wife and have a 

Wife 

School Boy, by Cibber 

Scornful Lady, by Beau- 


mont and Fletcher 

She would and ſhe would 
not, by Cibber 

She would if ſhe could, by 
Etherege 

Siege of abs, 5 
Hughes 

Silent Woman, by B. 

Johnſon | 

Sir Courtly Nice, by 
Crown n 

Sir Harry Wildair, by 
Farquhar 

Sir Martin Mar-All, by 
Dryden 

Sir Walter Raleigh, by 
Dr. Sewell 


Shadwell 


State of Innocence, by 
Dryden ? 

Strollers 

Suſpicious Huſband, by 
Dr. Hoadley | 
Tamerlane, by Rowe 
Tempeſt, by Shakeſpeare- 
Tender Huſband, bySteele 
Theodoſius, or 4 Force 


you 2 
Tim of Athens, by 
Titus — Wks, with 


Sh 
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Wonder, a Woman 
Squire of Alſatia, by * | 


Stage Coach, by Farquhar A 


the Cheats of Scapin, 
by Otway 
W Night, by Shake- 


peare 

Twin Rivals, by Far- 
quhar 

Two Gentlemen of Ve- 
 rona 


Venice Preſerved, by Ot- 


Viyſles, by Rowe | 
Way of Se World, by 


Congreve 


What d'ye call it ? by 


Gay 
Wife to be * 
Wife's Relief, or Huf. 
band's Comm 
Wild Gallant, by Dryden 
Wit without Money 
Woman's a Riddle 


a Secret, by Centlivre 
Zara, with he Interlude, 


gis, 1s 


Douglas, 18 
Eaſtward Hoe, 18 


Gentleman Dancing wy 
ter, 18 


Love in a Wood, 1s 

Paſquin, 1s 

Perkin Warbeck, 1s 

Plague of Riches, French 
8 Engliſh, 18 

Plain Dealer, 1s 


Siege of Aquileia, 1s - 


Arden of Feverſham, 18 
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JT antiont times, whit Britain i * Was arms, 
And the led muſic of ber youth, alarms ; 

A god-like race ſuſlain d fair England's fame : 

Who has not beard of gallant Pr CY name? 

H. and of DoucLas ? Such jlluftriqus foes 

tn rival Rome and Carthage never roſe ! — 

From age to age bright ſhone the Britifh fire, Set 

And every hero was a hero's fire. © © | 

When power ful fate decreed mr dam, 

Up ſprung:the phanix from his parent's tomb. 

But wwhilft thoſe generous rivals fought and fell 

22 lov'd eath other cue. 


Expell'd their native home by epi, fate, 
T hey knoct d alternate at each other's gate 
Then blaz'd the caftle, at the midaight hour, 
For him whoſe arms bad ſhook its firmeff tur. 


This night a Dboinad your proteRion claims; © 
A wife! a mother / Pig s ſofteſt name's. | 
The ftory of her <ooes indulgent Bar, 
2 begs, a tear. 
In confidence pe begs; and hopes to find 
Each Engliſh rast, like noble Pzxcv's, hind. 
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3 7 hy 0 Fi 5 wa Tal 3+ 
The! fg frm hd wed 


dhe. 


Zune Log Randolph 


E woods and wilds, whoſe melancholy en | 
Accords with my ſqul's ſadgeſs, and [ca forth + 
The voice of ſorrow from 1 
W a while ; I will not leave yo 
For in b fred] deem fn ee wel, 
Who from the chiding ſtream, or © groaning oak 
e 
O 1 0 
Ne e | 
circle of that wood thou art, 
And with the paſſion of inimortals hear'ſt 
My lamentation : hear'i thy wretched wife 
RE for her huſband Tp her infant loſt. 


A 3 


Within 


8 * 


e 


My brother” s timeleſs death I ſeem to mourn ; 
Who periſh'd with thee on this fatal d 

To thee I lift my voice; to thee „. 
The plaint which mortal ear has never heard. 
O diſregard me not; tho' I am call'd 

| Another's now, my heart is wholly thine. 
Incapable of change, affection lies 
Buried, my Douglas, in thy bloody grave. 
But Randolph comes, whom fate has made my * 
"2m chide © wy * 4 defraud the dead. 


„ 9 95 ee, 
Lord Rand. Again theſe weeds of woe! ſay, doſt thou 


well 3 
To feed a paſſion which conſumes thy * 
The living claim ſome duty 
Beſtow ſt thy cares u wr flent —— 
l Lady Rand. Silent, alas! is he for whom I mourn: 
Childleſs, without memorial of his name, 
He only now in my remembrance lives. 
This fatal day ftirs my time-ſettled ſorrow, 
Troubles afreſh the —— of my heart. 
Lord Rand. When was it pure of - ſadneſs ! Theſe 
| * black weeds 
« Expreſs the wonted colour of thy mind, 
For ever dark and diſmal. Seven years 
* Are paſs'd, fince we were jol oin'd by ſacred ties: 
Clouds all the while have hung upon th. brow, 
Nor broke, nor parted by one gleam of joy.” 
Time, that wears out the trace of deepeſt anguiſh, 
As the ſea ſmooths eee 
Has paſt o'er thee in vain. 
Lady Rand. If time to come 


Should prove as ineffectual, yet; my 0 
en our 72 yout 


Thou canſt not blame me. 
* Vy'd with each other for my luckleſs love, 
= Ok I beſou ht them, I implor'd them all 
Not to aftaif me with my father's aid, 
Nor blend their better deſtiny with mine. 
* For melancholy had congeal'd my blood, 
6 break. 


— 


* At laſt eee * 
« To force me from him, which den rend'rad'ft vs, | 
; To his own daughter bow'd his hoary head, | 

* Beſought me to commiſerate his age, 
* And you'd he ſhould not, could not die in peace, 
* Unleſs he ſaw me wedded, and fecur'd-- 


From violence and outrage. Then, Lord 
Ia my extreme diſtreſs 1 call'd on thee, - - 


« Theſe might contend with, and allay thy 
As meeting tides and currents ſmooth our ah 
Lady Raad. To ſuch a cauſe the human mind oft owes 
Its tranſient calm, a calm Lenvy not. ; 
Lord Rand.” Sure thou art not the daughter of sin 
"Malcolm : | - 


Stron was his rage, eternal his reſentwent: | ö 
For when thy brother fell, he {mild to hear Ip 
That Douglas fon in the ſame field was ſlain. 
Lady Rand. Oh! rake not aber of wy emen, * 
Implacable reſentment was their crime, 
And grievous has the been. 
Contending with the Douglas, gallant lives 
Of either houſe were loſt ; my anceſtors 
Compell'd, at laſt, to leave their ancient ſeat 
On Tiviat's banks; and now, of them 
No heir is Had they not been ſo ſtern, 
I had novbeen the lab uf all my race. 
Lord Rand. Thy grief wreſts to its purpoſes my words. 
I never afk'd of thee that ardent love, 3 


A 4 1 be Which 


Rack who Arrives f bots come foal 
The Danes ara landed. 

Lady uad. O, aids, 
py penny 2 dens heir fleet! 
* Vi 

I proce 2 ane Fee woman's, ar» warrior 
wills © _ 7 
Ri cht fut . native lead; this 
May the, wind blow; tilF-eregy keel i ge - 
Immoveable in — — 2288 
the fatal ſhore. * 
2nd. War I deteſt: but whe with ke 
* * Whoſe manners; es ind whoſe looks a 
* Is not fo horrid, nor do me ſd hateful, ---+ - | 
4s that which with our neighbours owe wage. 3 
* A river here, there an idea ; 
By Fancy e hails the Gee bingrdems. a 
On each fide dwells a people ſimilar, - 
As twins are to each other; valiant both; 
* Both for their valour famous through the world. | 
„ INES 1 X 
And, if they muſt have war, wage diſtant war, hs 
But with each other fight in cruel conflict. 
* Gallant in ftrife, and noble in their ire, 
The battle is their paſtime. Ry 

5 


. Guy's in the morning, as to ſummer 


if 


_ 


a. When 


DOUG LAS 19 
K x7 þ ng G 
warrior is a clod of 
Thus fall the of either hapleſs ad; | 
And ſuch the fruit of Scotch and Engliſh wars. 
Lord Rand. —— pporany rx 1. owe ES 
A ſoldier drop his fword, and doff his arms, 
git down and the conqueſts he has made: 
© Yea, (like a ,) fin 268 a66 pones.tm- Heaven 
To fouls of-wartiors in his battles lain.” 
Lady, farewel: I leave thee not alone; 
Yonder comes one whoſe love makes duty bg. 2 


When ev'ni 
The youth 


Euter Anna. 
- Hina, F e the raſtineſs of your Anna's love: 
Urg'd by I have thus preſum'd 


To interrupt your ſolitary thoughts 
And warn you of che hours that you negleR, 
2 

Rand. 80 to loſe my hours 
Halt uſe I wiſh to make of time. 

Anna. To blame thee, Lady, ſalts not with my fiate': 
But ſure] am, fince death firſt prey's on man, | 
Never did ſiſter thus a brother mourn. 
— had your he huſband — you T 
n eat EN ? 

Oh! 7 


: * Have I diſtreſa d you with * "Ry 

And ill-tim'd mention of brother's fate? 
Forgive me, Lady: humble tho' I am, 
The mind I bear not of my fortune : 
So fervently I love you, that to dry 
Theſe — tear; Td chrom my life away. = - 

Lady Rand. What o een er cut my unconſcious 


To frcak cider tell dives? to name 
- , Anna. know not: + 1 
But ſince my . —— ( 
I will ſpeak ſo un more; but filentmix 
My tears with her's. booth 
Lady Rand. No, thow ſhale not be flent- 
Pll-troſt thy faithful love, and thou ſhalt be 
As _ Hence- 


* 


14 


10 DOM 


Henceforth th' inſtructed partner of my woes. 
But what avails it? Can thy reble pity- 
Roll back the flood of never-ebbing time? ' + - 
Compel the earth and ocean to give up 
Their dead alive? 
Anna. What means my noble miſtreſs ? 
Lady 2 thou not aſk what had my forrows 
If T in early youth had loſt a huſband ? — 
In the cold boſom of the earth is lodgd, 
Mangled with wounds, the huſband of my youth; 
And in ſome cavern of the ocean lies 
My child and his. 
— O! Lady, moſt rever d! Ane 1 
The tale wrapt up in your amazing words 8 
Deign to unfold. N eine! \ 
Lady Rand. Alas, an ancient feud, .. 
Hereditary evil, was the ſource _. 
Of my misfortunes. Ruling fate 83 
That 1 my brave brother ſhould in battle fave 
The life of Douglas” ſon, our houſe's foe : 
The youthful warriors vow'd eternal r. N 
To ſee the vaunted ſiſter of his friend _ 1” 2 
Im patient Douglas to Balarmo came, N . 
Under a borrow'd name.——My heart be gain d; 
Nor did I long refuſe the hand he begg d: 
My brother's preſence authoriz d our marriage. 
Three weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down, 
Had o'er us flown, when my lov'd Lord _ call'd - 
To fight his father's battles ; and with him, _ 
In ſpate of all my tears, did Malcolm go. 


Scarce were they gone, when my ſtern Sire was told 
That the falſe ſtranger was Lord Douglas“ fon. 
Frantic with rage, the Baron drew his ſword, | 85 


And queſtion'd me. Alone, forſaken, aint, 
Kneeling beneath his ſword, fault' rin ring I took _ 
An oath equivocal, that I ne'er woul | 
Wed one of Douglas name. Sincerity, 
Thou firſt of virtues, let no mortal lege 
Thy onward ons 2 the _ n gape, 


W 


But who durſt tell my father? The good prieſt 


DOUG L AS. 11 
And from the gulph of hell deſtruQtion cry * 
To take diſſimulation's winding way. 
Anna. Alas! how few of woman's fearful kind 
Durſt own a truth ſo hardy ! _ 
Lady Rand. The firſt truth. 
Is cafieſt to avow. This moral learn, he 
This r 
In a few days the dreadful tidings came 
That Douglas and my brother both were ſlain. 
My lord ! my life! my huſband! Mighty heaven! 
What had I done to merit fach dien 
Anna. My deareſt Lady! man e 
I've liften'd to; but never did 1 


— 


A tale ſo ſad as this. 5 
Lady Rand. In the iff days” 
Of my diſtracting - I found 12 


who love lords. 


As women wiſh to 


Who join'd our hands, my brother's ancient tutor, 
With his lov'd Maltolm, edt. oo: 1 Sog' 

They too alone were privy to marriage. 

On Meare and ee 

Till time ſhould make ers Breine mine. 
That very night on hic my fon was born, - 


My nurſe, the only confident I had, 


Set out with him to reach her ſiſter's houſe :- 

But nurſe, nor infant, have I ever ſeen | 

Or heard of, Anna, fince that fatal hour. 

0 y murder' child !—had fond mocker fear'd* 

6 . . u. fame defy'd, 
Deſpis'd her father's rage, her father's grief, * 

A wander d with thee thro* the ſcoruing world.” 

Anna. Not ſeen nor heard of! then perhaps he lives. 

Ly Bs No. It was dark December : wind and: 


Had beat all night. - Acroſs the Carron liy 
The deſtin'd road; and in its ſwelling flood © 
My faithful ſervant periſh'd with my child. 
* © ha pleſs fon ! of = moſt hapleſs fire!——- 
© Bur thiy aro doth ar aſt; and I alone 
* Dwell in this world of woe, condemn'd to walk; 
" 3 8 . 


11 


„ 99 
Like a guilt-troubled ghoſt, my 
Nor has deſpiteful fate permi 
The of a ſolitary ſorrow. 

Tho' dead to love, I was compell'd to wed 
Randolph, who ſnatch'd me from a villain's arms; 


And Randolph now IP the . 
TT hat b 


: The em, rata on 


da 
2 — 4 
How lon y fon mother p the 
« Of having thee, ſhe knew not how, reſtor d. 
© Year after y rn 
* But left ftill undiminich d her 

P he ime Snare theogd. of 


© May ſmooth the length that's yet to come of your's. 
Lady Rang Not in this —7 1 hare, canfder d 


© Its Ars moon den thes fall. 
Alas! hoy oft does goodneſs wound itſelf? , 
And ſweet affection prove the ſpring of woe.” 
O! had I died when my lor d huſband fell! 


— — — ede ne the book 


dee — — Ache im n 
Of ills, which one — — 44" 
Anna. That power, wheſe miniſter + good angels are, 
| Mad three eek tn ee meniiee, wa 
Bat we muſt leave this theme: Glenalvon comes: 

I ſaw him bend on you has thoughtful eyes, 
And d htherwards he lowly — 7 * way. PR 
Rand.” Aavol ungracious 
1 dali ren Andes; ä 

Anna. y Rando 's heir 
Lady Rent Fd. dad ea 


Sade and hens, en 10 mankind © * 


* 


* 4 
4 
* - - ” 
22 
1 
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DOUG LAS. 
An artificial image of himſelf: 
And he with eaſe can vary to the tafte T7 
Of different men, its features. - 1 
And maſter of his appetites he ſeems: 
© But his fierce nature, like a fox chain'd up, | 
Watches to ſeize unſeen the wiſh'd-for prey. 
© Never were vice and virtue pois d fo ill, 
As in Glenalvon's unrelenting mind.” 
Vet · is he brave and politie in war, 
And ſtands aloft in unruly times. 
Why I deſcribe him thus P11 tell hereafter: 
Stay and detain him till I reach the caſtle. Eur. 
Anna. O happineſs! where art thou uo be found ? 
T ſee thou dwelleſt. net with. birth, and 
Tho” grac'd with and in wealth array'd : 955 
RG had has gentle Lady — 


Enter 8 46 


Glen. What doſt thou muſe on, meditating maid ? 
Like ſome entranc'd and viſionary ſeer 
On earth thou ftand"ſt, thy thoughts aſcend to heaven. 

Anna. Wou'd that I were, een as thou ſay ſt, a ſeer, 
To have my doubts by heav'nly viſion clear d! 

Glen. What doſt thou doubt of? what haſt thou to do 
With ſubjects intricate? Thy youth, thy beauty, 
Cannot be queſtion'd : think of theſe good gifts, 
And then thy contemplations will be pleafing. 
Ana. Let women view yon monument of woe, 

Then boaſt of beauty: who ſo fair as ſhe? 
But I muſt follow ; this revolving day 
Awakes the of her antient woes. [ Exit. 

Glen. So !—Lady Randolph ſhuns me! by and by 

P11 woo her as the lion woos his bride. 

The deed's a-doing now, that makes me lord 

Of theſe rich valleys, and a Chief of power 
The ſeaſon 1s moſt apt 1 ſteps 
Will not be heard dg din of arms. 
RKandolph has liv'd too long; his better fate 
Had the aſcendant once, psf kept me down : 
When I had ſeiz'd the dame, by chance he came, 


Reſcu'd, 


14 DOUG L A;S 
7 and had the Lady for his labour; 
1 *ſcap'd unknown: a lender conſolation ! - 
Heaven is my witneſs that 1 do not love 
To ſow in peril, and let others reap 

The j harveſt. Yet I am not ſafe: 

By love, or ſomething like it, ſtung, inflam'd, 
adly I blabb'd my my paſſion to his wife, 

And the has cheonten threaten'd to acquaint him of it. 
The wa * 

But well I know the Baron's wrath is deadly. 
I will not live in fear; © the man I dread | 
© Is as a Dane to me; he is the man 
Who ſtands betwixt me and my chief deſire. 
No bar but he; ſhe has no kinſman near; 

No brother in his fiſter's quarrel bold; 

And for the righteous cauſe, a ſtranger's canſe,. 
1 know no ch will defy Glenalvon. | 


LL. 


* 
ak. Fl | : * * 
9 . — 
2 % 
a . * : 2 4 = 
4 N . 


* n a 
A C * } e 
A Court, tee. 


Seranger within Ob Mercy! Mercy! 


Pater Serwantt Wa pry out + kg at one door, and Lady 
0 Nr ont pay Dare 


Tat Randolph. | 
WHAT, — — Stranger |! ſpeak 


Haſt thou been "71 bare theſe rude men preſum'd 
To vex the:weary traveller on his 
Firft Serv. By us no ſtranger ever 'd wrong : 


This man with outcry wild has call'dus forth; A 
So ſare afraid he cannot ſpeak his fears. 


au Lord Randolph a Norval, with their fwords 
| drawn aud bloody. 


Lady Rand: Nat vain the Stranger's fears! how fares 
my ? 
bs” well, thanks to this gallant 
ou 
_ Whoſe v T4 me fr 6 AT 1 
As down the winding dale I walk'd alone, 
At the croſs way four armed men attack'd me : 
Rovers, I judge, from the Hcentious E 
Who 2 have quickly laid Lord R olph low, 
Had not this brave and generous Stranger come, 
2 my Arab. poor in the hour of fate, 
a » made my foes his own. 
= turn'd 7 — : but his active ar 
Struck to . tur 1 * whence they roſe no more, 
The fierceſt two; e 
2 left him * of the bloody field. 
peak, Lady Randolph: upon Beauty's ton 
Deel accents pleaſing to the brave and bol 
ORs noble Dame, and thank him for * Lord. 


Lady 


— ̃ nö ] .  —c — ee ̃§—uMxÑ7˙ mw ̃ .Ä.. ̃ ͤ—mu — ꝛÄ * 
. - 
- 


"ny, 


=_ DOUGLAS 


Who call the faviour. of Lord Randol 


For Tha 
And heaven ſoon granted hat my 


We fought and 


A ſoldier, and to gain 


Lady Rand. My Lord, I cannot 
My heart Hergen with gratitude to heav'n, 
And to this noble youth, who, all unknown 
To you and yours, deliberated not, 
Nor paus'd at peril, but, humanely brave, 
Fought va your ſide, again ſach fearful odds. 
Have you yet learn'd of him, whom we ſhould thank ? 
pls we? 5. * 
Lord Rand, Ian d that ; and he anſwer'd not: 
But I muſt know who my deliverer is. [To the Stranger. ] 
Norv. A low-born man, of parentage obſcure, 
Who nought can boaſt but his deſire to be 
a name in arms. - 
Lord Rand. Whoe'er thou art, thy ſpirit in ennoble 
- By the great King of kings! thou art-ordain'd | s 
And ſtamp'd a hero by the fovereign hand 
Of Nature ! bluſh not, flower of modeſty 
As well as valour, to declare thy birth. 
Norv. My name is Norval : on che — 
father feeds his flocks; a frugal ſwan. 


ſpeak what now I feel. 


n F 


"W OO were to increaſe his ſtore, 4 


r 


ſon, myſelf, at home... 
of battles, and I long d. 

To follow to — "held ſome warlike Lord: 
Sire deny'd. 
This moon which roſe laſt night, tee as my hield, 
Had not yet filFd her horns, when, by her liabe, 


er 
4 


A Band of fierce Barbarians, ou 2 8 


— like a torrent down os on hs 
— g odr flocks and The ft ſhepherds flea © 

For and for ſuccour. I alone, 

With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, * 

Hover'd about the enemy, and marx d OA 

The road he took,” then haſted to my friends; 

Whom a tro 'of fifty choſen men, 

I met ducing uit 1 led, 

Till we of hi ncumber'd foe. 

rd. Ere a ſword was drawn, 

An arrow from my bo had pierc'd their chief, 

Wha wore that day the arms which now [I wear. 

nn home in triumph, I diſdaind 


The 


D O. UG LAS. 17: 
's Nlothful life : and having beard . 7 


The 
That our good King had ſummon'd his bold Peers 


To lead their warriors to the Carron fide, 

I.left my father's houſe, and took with me 

A choſen ſervant to conduct my Reps j—— 

ou coward, , who for@ak his mater. 

 Journeying with this intent, theſe towers, 

And, heaven directed, Lane Gl d. to do 

The happy deed-that gilds my name. 7 
Lord Rand. He is as wiſe as brave. Was ever tale 

With ſach a gallant modeſty rehears'd 2? . 

My brave dehverer!l thou ſhalt enten now -.- | 

A nobler liſt, and in a-monarch's4dight » - 

Contend with — — 

I will preſen 12 — Seottiſh King, 

Who rattan exer valqur low d. 

Ha! my _ . 


* 
* 


., * 1 Rs 


1 2 


12 — 
im 
Vea, as my mind with thatie -— grant 


— ul frie >» -.» og ent 
ed oa aryre A 


In R. 
And gain'd, with all has valour,' — | 
Now grac'd by thee, his virtue ſerves no more 
Beneath deſpair. , The Gbdigy — 
He ſtands conſpicuous ; fame and 1 
Are brought within the compaſs 

On this my mind reflected, Pe yoo froke, * 
And blefs'd the wonder hand of — 4A 
Lord Rand. Pious and ene oe thy thongs? 
My deeds ſhall follow where thou point ® the way.” 
Next to myſelf, and equal to Glenalvon, 2 70 
In honour and command ſhall Norval be. | $454 
Nerv. I know not how to thank ye | Rude l am 
In ſpeech and manners: never till this hour e 


1 DOUG Las 


by 2 Stood I in ſuch a preſence+ yet, my Lord, : 
13 There's ſomething in my breaſt which makes me bold 
12 * that Norval ne er will ſhame thy favour. 
_ Rand. I will be ſworn thouwiltnor. Thou alt be 
I My knight ; and ever, as thou didſt to-day, 
With happy valeur guard the life of Randolph. | 
Lord Rand. Well. haſt chou ſpoke. 


reply. - 


Let me forbid 
ee THOR [To Norval. 


We are thy debtors fill; thy high dart 
Q'entaps our 
As was at firſt i 


- 


Impatient, — 1 of theis — 


Go with me, Norval, and thine eyes ſhall . 
The choſen warriors of thy 


1 Wick brandi fronds: 

Norw:. Let us be 

Lord Rand. 
the 


ESI, About the time that 


| Shall his broad orbit or you hills faſpend; - 
2 8 Expect us to return. This night once more 
1 Within theſe walls I reſt; my tent I pitch 
 To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feaſt, - 
Free is his heart who for . 
He in the eve of battle may reſign 
Himſelf to-ſocial pleaſure; ſweeteſt then, = 
When danger to a ſoldier's ſoul endears bY; 
The human j Joy that never may returrr. 
| FExeunt Lord Randolph and Norval. | 
Laily Revih His parting words have truck 'a fatal 


* 


truth. 
O Douglas Douglas! tender was the time Ps, 
1 When we two be eee agg N. 
=_ How many iſh and deſpa 
1 | hours 
1 Of love and fondneſs! Then my boſom's flame 
4 Oft, as blown. back by the rude breath of fear, 
1 1 Keturn'd, and with redoubled ardour blaz d.“ . 
[| Ana. . 
| 6 
| 
| 
| 


Into 


DOUG LAS 
Into the wounds that feſter in your breaſt! 
For earthly conſolation cannot cure them. 
Lady Rand. One only cure cun heaven ich bees, 
A grave— that bed in which the weary reſt. 
12 3 Alas! n | 
t every e | 
How bleſt rhe mother — mast Norial! - 
She for a living — haband bore e flee Shia, 
And heard him bleſs her when a — : 
She nurs'd her ſmiling infant on her breaſt; 
Tended the child, and rear'd the pleuſing 1 
mo with affeQion's'triumphy ſaw the youth 
ace and comelinefs { his peers : 
win Ap dead huſband — 
to the waters gave my child. 
Anna. Alt ae — — 
eres I thought that gallant youth 
Would for a while have won yon 8 
Er with u look 
Much more delig n 
Ha deign'd on er objet 
_ Lady Rand. wo thr I ebene even chere | 
— , the Dougles liv, 
He might have been like this 
And pair'd with him in features and 
In all endowmenite, hed any Rear,” 
My boy with blooming Norval might have — 
Whilf thus I mus'd, a ſpark from fancy fell | 
On my ſad heart, and*kindled up u fondneſs * 
For this young ftranger, wand'ring from bis home, | 
And like an orphan caſt upon my eare. . 
I will protect thee (ſaid I to myſelf) 
With all my power, and n all ay vine; 
Anna. Sure heav'n will bleſs Þ generon el. 
You muſt, my noble Dame, exert your 
You moſt awake» devices will be fram'd, 1 
And arrows at the breaſt of Norval. 
3 Glenalvon's G head wil 


work 
Agaiaſt 


10 


— a 
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DO UG L AS. | 
inſt a rival in his kinſman's love, Rr 
If deter him not: IL only can. FF 
Bold as he is, Gleualvon will beware 
How he pulls down the fabrie mat I raiſe, | | 
PH be the auf young NorvaFs fortune. 
«Tis p to admire! moſt apt was I 
© To in my better days; — 
Abe now I ſem 20 you trunk up; red 
Within the narrow compais of my woe. .- 
« Have you noe fpetience foam on early lower 
Open its bud, and ſpread its filken leaves, 
To catch ſweet airs, and odours to beſtows- -  . 
© Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, — . 
And, „ 

« Emblem of me; affliction, like a ſtorm, 1 
Hath Nr e dn“ * 


4 18 ont” Seu 7. 1 


Cle. Wer 6 e -noble Ran+ 


Vue. 6 apt 1 
Wich a ſtrong hand I have begirt the wood. 
If they lurk alive they . W 
— — 
9 — 
r f 
Lady Rand. Thet don bees a kinfnen's ave. 
1 e Anus. 
Glen. To him your s are commands. 
Lady Rand. T have nor found 7 ER TP 
| to me.. | 
Glen. Known! 
Lany Zong. And moſt certain is my cauſe of know- 
- ., Glen. What do men knew? By Heav'n 1 
You much amaze me. No created being 
Yourſelf except, durſt thus accoſt Glerialyon.. 12 


— 
4 


* R 
Io m—_ a c + 
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DOUGLAS. 21 
Lady Rand. Is guilt ſo bold! and doſt thou n 2 
merit | 
Of thy pretended meekneſs! This tome, 
Who, with a gentleneſs which duty blames, 
Have hitherto conceal'd what, if divalg'd, 
Would make thee nothing; or, what what's worſe than that, 
An outcaſt beggar, n en 
For mortals ſhudder at acrime like thinee. 
Glen. Thy virtue awes me. Firſt of womankind! 
Permit me yet to ſay, that the fand man, 
Whom love tranſports beyond ir3Q virtue's bounds, 


If he 1s brought by love to 
wi fortune MG in bow. 7 — 


pity'&tgnnot be. Pity's the alms 
Wind nk 


freely is beſtow'd: E 
For mortals know love 18 till their lord, 5 
And o'er their vain reſolves advances ftill : 
As firs, when kindled by our ſhepherds, moves 
Thee? the diy heath ee wind. | 

Lady Rand. Referve theſe accents ſome other ear. 
To love's apology I liften not. | 
Mark thou my words; for it is meet thou ſhould'ft. 
His brave deliverer Randolph here retains. 


thee well: 


+ * 


Perhaps his preſence ; 
gy ny — ous — 1 gthpas 
Let not thy 


: f = 
And hufin:the coed mans — 2 

Whoſe favourites, I know, thou haſt ſu ed. 

Thou look'ſt at me as if thou fain would'ft pry 


OR 'Tis open as my ſpeech. 


ve this early caution, and put on 
yrs 2 temper breaks away. 
The friendleſs my protection claims: 
His friend I am, and be not thou his foe. [ Exit, 
Glen. Child that I was, to ſtart at my own ſhadow, 


And be the ſhallow fool of coward ience! 


I am not.what I haye been ; what I ſhould be. 
The darts of deſtiny have almoſt pierc'd 


My marble heart. Had I one grain of faith 


Ig h , and religious tales, 
I ſho conclude there was an arm above, 


That 


1 F L A S. 
That fought againſt me, and t turn d, 
To — fe the ſubtle ſnare Wenn 
Why, rape and murder are not 1 = | 
Th' ĩmperfect periert eee = 
And the inten urder introduc'd c 
A favourite to hide the ſun from me; 
And, worſt of all, a rival. Burning bell l 5 
This were thy centre, if 1 thought ſhe loy'd kim. 
'Tis certain ſhe contemns me; nay, commands me, 
. And waves the flag of her diſpleaſure o'er me, 
In his behalf. ane hu 3 ee bred N e 
Curb'd, as ſhe calls it, by dame chaſtity? | 
Infernal fiends, if any fends there are 
More fierce than * ambition, and „ 
Riſe up and fill thy boſom. with your fires, 
And policy remorſeleſs! 7 may ſpoil. 
A fingle aim; but erance muſt 
« Proſper at laſt. For chance and fare are words : | 
- Perkiflive OI WTO NT 
a s upon my mind, eng 
Like the e $147 g in the caſt,” wy 4 
Croſs'd and divided by firange-coloar'd clouds. - 
Pl! ſeek the ſlave who came with Norval hither, - 
And for his cowardice was ſpurned from him. | 
I've known a follower's ran a x ag 
7s v  [Exit. 


4 
* 


a 


2 
E 
A Court, &c. as 11 75 
Emer Anna. : 
HY vaſſals, Grief! grit Natare's ceder breat, 


And change the ane the mid 
Whilſt Lady Randolph fleeps, I will walk 5 hour 


And taſte the air that breathes on yonder bank. 


Sweet may her ſlumbers be! Ye minifters 

Of gracious heaven who love the human race, 

Angels and ſeraphs who delight in goodneſs ! 

4 Foriake your ſkies, and to her couch defcend! - 

| There from her fancy chace thoſe diſmal forms : 

That hadnt her waking ; her ſad ſpirit charm . _ 
With i images celeſtial, ſuch as pleaſe * i 
The bleſs'd above n their n beds. 


# P 


Serv. One of the vile alaſns 3 is ſecur'd. bs 
We found the villain lurkin the wood: | 
With dreadful im — 4 
All knowledge the crime. Bur this is noe 
His firſt eſſay: theſe jewels were conceal'd 
In the moſt places of his garment; 

Belike the ſpoils of ſome that he has murder'd. | 
Anna. Let me look on them. Ha! here is a heart, 
The choſen creſt of Douglas valiant name! 
n Guard the wretch. 


_ [Exit yy 


Exter Sane with the Pte. 


Priſ I know no more than does the child unborn | 
Of what 8 me with. 


Firft Serv. „ale Sir! 
But torture ſoon make you ſpeak the truth. 


* 


Behold 
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| 1s not moreinnoctot than I.of m 


ö 
: 


Behold the Lady of Lord Randolph comes : 


Prepare * her juſt revenge. | 


Enter Lady Randolph ard Anna. 


a ammoh your utmoſt fortitude, before 
'You him. Your 25 r 

Are now at ſtake. 'Think of ſecret, 
Whichin a moment from your lips may fly. 


Lady Rand. Tha ſhalt your me, with 4 e phie 
Hear how my infant W. See kneels. 
. 2 The ring 12 
Priſ. Here, bleſs that countenance, 
A judge like thee makes innocence more bold. 
O ſave me, Lad) from theſe cruel men 
Who have attack d and ſeiz d me; who accuſe 
Me of intended murder. As I hope 


For mercy at the judgment-ſeat of Hear's b, 
The tender làamb, that never nipt the * 


e man's gui what proof can ye 
— 
Fir c We bound him larking in the hollow | 
nn. 

When view'd and call'd | upon, amaz'd, he fled. 
We overtook him, ed inquir'd from whence 
an what he 3 laid, 3 from far, 
And was u journey to the camp. NES. 
Nat ſatisfy 7A with th this, — ſearch'd his cloaths, 
And un theſe jewels, whoſe rich value . 
Moſt powerfull againſt h him. Hard he ſeems, _ 
And old in villainy. Permit us 

His ſtubborneſs againſ the torture's force. 


Priſ. O Eady! by your Lord's dear life! 
Which theſe weak hands, —f did ne er aſſail; 
And by y Hdrenswelfare, — 


5 


F 


8 
Lady Rand. Account for theſe : 6 2 


be: 
For theſe, I ſay: be fiedfalt ro-the trath ; 
Deteed falihood is mol certain death... | 
[Anz Femaver the Servants, and returns. 
„ I'm done best * > 
nere, fin againſt his foul! | | 8 


DOUGLAS. 


For The 


* juſtice is in this maſt juſt! 


7 nk Ol An, hear | —once more, I charge 


124 truth direct: for theſe to me foretell 
nn thy narration n 
With which if the remamder tallies not, 
1 
177. p to 
2 the miniſter of beaven, 
own to ſcarch che ſecret fins of men. 
— eighteen years ago, I rented land 
Of EY then — 
But falling to decay, his ſervants. ſein on 
N „ rr me and —_ I 
our helpleſs infants, and t r er 
Out to the merey of the winter winds. * 
A little hovel by the river's ſide 
Receiv'd us: there hard labour, and the au 
In fiſhing;which was formerly my ſport, 
Supported life. MWhilſt thus we poorly liv'd, 
One ſtormy night, as I remember well, 
The wind and rain beat hard upon our roof: 
Red came the river down, and loud arid oft 
The angry ſpirit of the water ſhriek'd. > 
At the dead hour of night was heard the cry | 
Of one in. jeopardy. roſe, and ran 
To where: the circling-eddy of a pool, 
Beneath the ford, us*d oft to within 
My reach whatever floating thing the ſtream | 
Had cadght. . — ; the perſon loſt: 
But looking ſad and earneſt on the waters, . 
By the moon's light I ſaw, whirl'd round and round, 
B A baſket: 


* 


26 
A baſket : ſoon I drew it to the bank, 


bbs whe 1 h 
Is he whom ng ich upon 
To fock dead; as make the prfperou man 


D o U G L\a's. 


And neſtled curious there an infant lay. . 
Lady Rand, Was he alive? TAS 08 4 5797 2-339 
Prif. He was. | | N | 

(1207 Revs Inkamao ta —+—— EOS 
ow f what waves | 

Pri). I am not ſo inhuman... - 

Lady Rand. Didſt thou not? f; x 

| Hans. „. 

This man has not the aſpedt of ſtern —— 3 

Let him go on, and you, I hope, will hear . 

Good tidings:of your kilnfinan's long loft child.” 

Priſ. The — F 

f pited at the world, 


N their hands and wonder who e ds nen. 
nd ſuch a man was I; a man. Gechn'd, | 
__ no end of black adv | 
Yet, for the wealth of kin „ 
Have touch'd that infant with a hand of harm. 

IT _- 1 doſt thou fay ſo? Then perhaps he 


Priſ Not . ago be was alive: | | 
Lady 1 heav'nly Pow'r t Dia he then die fo 
tely 
Priſ. I did not ſay he died; 4 ew ks think 
Not many £1 the, eee eee | 
Him, flouriſh? in youth, and health, and beauty. | 
Lady Rand. is he now? 1545.4 
_ Pri/. Alas! I know not where. | | 
dy Rand. Oh! fate, I fear thee an. Thou 
Direct and clear le L vill earch hy foul, 
1 Auna. permit me, ever-honour'd! 
„ 
Rand. ue thy with a | 
T the laſt hour that thou dia keep the child. 1 
Priſ. Fear not my faith, tho” I moſt ſpeak my ſhame. 
Within the cradle, where the infant lay, 
Was ſtow'd a mighty ſtore of gold and ks: 


Tempted 


D 


Tem which, we did * to hide, 
F —_— world, this wonderfuLevent,.. _— 
And like a peaſant breed the noble child. 
That none might mark the change of our "Fl 
We left the country, trayel'd to © the North, 
Bought flocks and herds, and gradually brought | bund 
Our: ſecret wealth, _ But God's all- 6 
Behefd our avarice, and ſmate us fore. «7 
For, one by one, all our own children dy'd,, 
And he, the Stran ger, ſole remain'd cha e 


Of what, indeed, was his. Fain, then, would 1 
Who with a father s fondneſs loyd ve boy, - 
Have truſted him, now in the dawn of youth, © 


With his own ſecret; but my.anxions wife. an 
Foreboding evil, never would conſent. . 


* Meanwhile the ſtriplin 23 27 i and b. Je; 
And, as we oft oblery* 
cottage - Blood; 


Not as the oBpring g of our. 3 
break out: Wilk with the mild, 23 


For nature wil 
But with the forward he was fierce as fire, 


And night and day he n n 

I ſet myſelf again his warlike bent ; enn 
1 But all in vain: for when a deſperate band e 

An 2 from the ſavage mountains came —— * © 


_ 


Rand. Eternal Providence ! What is thy 
2 name is Norval ; and m 

Lad E Tu he! "tis he himſe 

O! ſovereign 


3, cer was woman's 


rt 
« Prov'd with fuck fegen Gies High fated Dame! 
7 et remember that you ate beheld | 
ile eyes; n | 
If Ren We your woids o'erheard.” © 
8 thu Oy * bear'n 


| - - 
* 8 


\ 


_ 6. 8 
4 Muſt be difmifd in füfety, ere my Lot 
Shall with his brave defiverer return.” 
Priſ. If I, amidit aſtoniſhment and fear, ' 
Have of yourwords and 8 rightly ard. 

Thou art the dat Ancient maſter; - 4 
IT he child I reſcu A from'the Rood ching. 1 
Lady Rand. With thee diſſimulation 53 
1 am indeed tha. ter of Sir Maleoti ; 
The child thou reſcu* from the flood'is mine. © "3.59 

Peri. Bleſt be the hour that made me a j > wan! 
My poverty hath ſuv d my maſter's hoaſe arr 
Lady Rand Thy ' words furprize me: ſure thou doit 


"The tear tend fn'thitibeye: Weh ove Flom thee | 
Sir Malcolm's hoe deſerw'd not; H aright I 
Thov colt the floty of thy owe difireſs. ax 
Pe Sir Malcom of wur Batons'was the flower; 
The faſteſt friend, he beſt, the Kindel maſter; 
Bur, ah! he Knew not of ay fad Ratte. 
After that battle, Where his gallanc on, ert 
Your on brave brother, fell, the gogd oa Lord _ 
Grew te and yekleſs of theworts; © 
And never, as he Erft was wont, Went forth 
To overl6ok the chte af his ſervants, . 
By them 1 was thruſt out, und them I blame: 
May keav*n ſo judge me, as 1 judg'd m y e 
And Gd 50 lobe mes I e his tate N 
Lady 3 5 N 
ait * 
D s the fate of thy lov'd maſterꝰs *. 
1 thou a little lonely hut, ay 
That Hke à hel prime dan. 
Among the clifts of Catron 
Prif. 1 remember ws 
The cottage of the n, © wh 
Lady Raid. "Tis hit T mean: 
There dwells a man, of venerable age, 
Who in my father's ſetvice Tpeht bis OY 081 
Tell him T fent thee, and with him remain, 
Till I alt ea upon thee to declare, 
Before the King and Nôbles, what thou now 


— 


— Ys = + 
% 


: 
* 
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To me haſt told. No mate but this, and thou 
Shalt live in honour all thy future days: 
Thy ſon ſo long ſhall call thee father fill, 
And all the lard ſhall bleſs the man who ſav'd 
The ſon of Douglas, and Sir Malcolm's heir. 
Remember — my words: if thou ſhould'ſt meet 
Him whom — ty ſon, ftill call him fo; 
And mention nothing of his nobler father. a 
Pei. Pear not that I hall mar ſo fair an harveſt, 
By putting in m ſickle ere "tis ripe, 
Why did Lleave my home, and ancient dame? 
To find the youth to tell him all I knew, 2 5 
And make him wear theſe jemels in his arms; 
Which might, I thought, be challeng d. and ſo bring 
To light the ſegret of his noble birtn. 
[Lady Randolph goes toward: the FEW 
Lady Rand. Rhia man is not th' aſſaſſin you ſuſpected, 
Tho' chance r 5 
He is the faighſ&l'beaer-of the jewels 1 
To their right ones, hom in hafie he-ſecks. - 
Tis meet that you; ſhould put him om Ria way, 
1 h dragg'd him hichor, 


thou doi | Unpazalle 


Reachin heav'n. tocearth, Jehovah's arm | 
Snatch d from the waves, ad brings 10 me ray fon | | 

Dein e ” 
Accept a was s and a.mother's thanks C33 
For ch a gift! What daes my Anna think - 


Of the yo lex of a vallanened 2c": > #4 
How hon Ye pit 221 on bright and IR 
Spurn'd the low 0 dusghilt where his fate had thrown bis. 
And tower'd up to the oi hi fire! - 

Anna. Hou fond d our eyes derour bee 
| . e a e el 4 ms 

powerful inſtinct, drew von 

Lady Rand. The ready ftoxy of 
Suppreſs'd my fancypquitez- nor did he owe 
To any likeneſs my ſo fudden favour : 7 


Hur i to. ſee his —— 


„* 


SY . 


. * 
- 


«S423 ö 
Examine 


„% Doe 
Examine every feature, 4nd find ont . E 
The lineaments of Douglas, or my own. n 
erben nee 


Who his true parents are, to claſp his neck, 
r er. 

Anna. With wary muſt K bear yourſelf 5 
In public, left your * . — s break forth, 
And in obſervers ſtir conjectures ſtrange. . 
For, if a cherub in the ſhape of woman 
Should walk this world, yet defamation would, 
Like a vile cur, bark at the angel's train —" 
To- day the Baron ſtarted #t your tears. 


Lady Rand. He did fo, Anna] ven thy Mitel 


If the leaſt circumſtance, mote of offence, | 
Should touch the Baron's eye, bis fight would be 
With jealouſy diſorder d. But the more 

It does behove me inſtant to declare 

The birth of Douglas, and aſſert his rights. — 
This night E purpoſe with my fon to ett. 
Reveal the ſecret, andiconfult with him: | 
r A 
As he does now, fo look d his noble father, 
Array'd in nature's eaſe; his mien, his f 
Were ſweetly ſimple, and full oft deceiv'd 
Thoſe trivial mortals who ſeem always wits. f 
But, when the matter match'd his ay mind, 
- Up eee eee e 


8a Oblervaddow: on reg rnb of 2? \ 7 


Deciſion follaw'd, as the 
Purſues the flaſh. ' - 
Aas. That demon haunts you fill: 
Behold Glenalvon. Te * 28, 
Lady Rand. Now I ſhun bim not. * 
_ This day I brav'd bim in behalf of Norval: 
Pens ob be eee 


. e nne 
| Glen. Noble Dame! 45 | 
rhe ovrng Puno alt men kt ado: 


—_— 


DO 3 
No band of pirates ; but a mighty hoſt, $3194 
That come to ſettle where their valoar conquers; 
To win a country, or to loſe themſelves. 4 E437 
Lady Rand. But whence comes this intelligence, Gle- 


nalvon? - 31$3:3%% 

Glen. A nimble courier ſent from yonder camp, 
To haſten up the chieftains of the north, 
Inform'd me, as he paſt, that the ferce Dane 
Had on the eaſtern coaſt of /Lothian landed, 
Near to that place where the ſea-rock immenſe, 
« Amazing Baſe, loaks o'er a fertile land. | 

© Lady . Then muſt this weſtern army march to 


ms re Bm | 


Lon 
Glen. Oft has th' ancong 
Widow'd the north. The children of the lain 
Come, as I hope, to meer their fathers” fate. 
The monſter war, with her infernat brood, 
Loud yelling fury, and life-ending pain, | 
Are objects ſuited to'Glenalvon's foul. 


Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death :: 
Repr 


more piercing than the pointed fword. 


y Rand. | ſcorn” thee t when I ought to- 


__ B4 Nor 
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Nor e er reproach, but when inſulted virtue 
Againſt audacious vice aflerty herſelf, * 
I own hy worth, Glenalvon ; none * + tae 
Than I to praiſe thine eminence in arme, 
And be the — cy martial N 
No longer vain a guilty | | 
Go and parfee a lawful miſtreſs Glow, * 1 3: at 
Upon the Daniſh creſts redeem thy fault, 
And let thy valour be the ſhield-of Rand 
Glen. 4 inſtant ſtay, and hear an. alter d man. 
When beauty pleads ſot virtue, vice abaſbu | 
Flies its own colours; and goes oer to virtue. 
I 2m your convert; time will ſhew how truly: 
Yet che immediate proof I mean td give. 
That youth, for whom your ardent real to-day 
Some, two haughtly defy d your ſlave, 
Amidſt the ſhotk of armies Ill defend, | 
And turn death from bier wich a guardian ann. 

« Cedate by uſe, my boſom maddens not ; 
At the tumultuous u of the feld. 4 8 
E g thos, Ciinees, and 1 am 4 

rIengo"s ©: | * 

But that's thy leaſt reward. Dalits: an s, 
The truly eds is the truly wiſm;; 
And he who loves not Others, lives unbleſt. | 

een Lady Randolph and . 
Glen. Auen! and virtue is its own n 
I think that I have hit the very tone 
In which ſhe loves to ſpeak. Honey d aſſent, 
How pleaſant art thou to the taſte of many”: 
And woman alfo! any ba 
Rarely diſguſts. They httle know id 
Who — its operation: tis my key, 1 
And opes the wicket of the human heart. 
How far I have ſucceeded now I know „ | 
Yet I incline to think her 1 
Is lull'd awhile : *tis her alone 1 fear: 0 
Whilſt ſhe and Randolph live, and live in faith 
And amity, uncertain is my tenure. 
* Fate oer my head ſuſpends diſgrace and death, 
* By that wen Baie, & PEoven Tnany's wan” - i 

2 *1,am 


. 


I ſhew'd him gold, 


To ſay and ſwear whatever I ſu 


and he haas parm'd his 


logge®- | 


and 
To charm the nicer and fatitaſtic dames, 


Who are, like Lady Randolph, 
'. jealouſy 
nt him to the truth. 
the worſt he can of womankind; 


In raifing 


— 
Who thinks 
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5 "Emer ume, 
Lord Randolph. 


Sr by break of day 
To wait f it the catte _— 


Tue Lady Randolph. | 
Lady Rand. Alas! my Lord] I've heard unnelcome- 


news; 
The Danes are landed. | 

Lord Rand. Ay, no inroad 1 
Of the Northumbrian bent to take a ſpoil: : 
No ſportive war, no tournament eſſay, | 
Of ſome young knight reſolv'd to break a ſpear, 
And ftain with hofhle blood his maiden arms. 
The Danes are landed: we muſt beat them back, 
Or live the ſlaves of Denmark. 

Lady Rand. Dreadful times! 

Lord Rand. The fenceleſs villages 
The trembling mothers and their chaldren lodg'd 
In wall-girt towers and caftles ; whilſt the men | 
Retire indignant. Yet, like broken waves, 
They but retire more awful to return. 

Lady * Immenſe, as fame une the Daniſh 

Lord Rand. Were it as numerous as loud fame 


An army knit like ours would pierce it thro”: 


— 
=» 


ns 


'Rrothers - 
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Brothers, that ſhrink not from each other's fide, | 
And fond com fill our warlike files: 
For his dear pring, and the wife he loves, 
r Irnn. | 
peaſan his daring lord. 
t mates ” 
D Men's minds are temper d, like their 
ſwords, for war: ph 
< hovers of danger, on deſtruftion's brink 
Leere 
; 5 hence, the widows life : 
* And th mother's grief-embitter'd age. 
is our gallant gneſt? | 
1 left hi managing » ery feed, 
im, A 
Whoſe ſtabboraneſs had foil'd the ſtrength and fcill- 
Of every rider. But behold he comes, 
12d 


* 


Enter Norval' and” — 


Ee 

n in 

Private heh vo runny 

Norval, thou with me. But ſay, young man 

Where didũ thou learn io to dif of war, 

= in ſuch terms as T otesheard to day? 
ar is no village ſeience, — — 

Al taught amon 2 

Norv. mall is che —— 

In . 

Beneath a mountain's brow, the moſt remote 4 

And inacceflible, by ſhepherds trod, 

In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand, | 

A hermat livid; a m man, 8 » 

Who was the wonder of our wand'ring ſwaias 

Auſtere and lonely, cruel to himſelf, _ 

Did they report him ; the cold- earth bis bed. 

Water his drink, his food the {hi ' alms; 

F went to ſee him, and my heart was touch'd 


With rev'rence and with pity Mild he ſpake,.. 


= 


- 


And, 


| 2 


| | 
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His ſpeech firack from me, the old man would hake 


{hoſe qualities that ſhould have 
Worv. 

Returning homewards by Meſina's port, 
A rude and boiſtroas 


And happy, in my mind, was he th 
For many deaths has the ſurvivor fuſſer d. 


Folds di 
"IP make fad. 


And, ent'ring on diſcourſe, fuch tories told | 

As made me oft reviſit his fa cell. 

For he had been a foldier in his y 

And fought in famous battles, wh the Peers 
5 

inſt th nfſidel ay' d 

The dlelſed C and-won the Holy lsa. 

Pleas'd with my admiration, and the te 


His years away, and at his young encounters: 
Then, ſhew'd his wounds, he'd fir him down, | 
And all the hve-long day difcourſe of war. 
To help my fancy, in the ſthooth green turf 
He cut the figures of the marthal'd hoſts ; 
Deſcrib'd the motions, and d the uſe 
_ Of the deep column, and the '4 line, 
The ſquare, the creſcens, and the phalanx firm. 
For all that Saracen or Chriſtian knew | 
Of war's vaſt art, was to this hermit known. 

Lord Rand. Why did this ſoldier in a deſart hide 


'd a camp ? 
FL. 4. Unhappy wan! 
Loaded with wealth and honours bravely won, | 
Faften'd a quarrel on him. Fierce : 
The ſtran 2. fell, and with kis dying breath 
Declar'd his name and lineage! Mighty Pp 
The ſoldier cried, my brother! Oh! my me 
Lady Rand. His brother! | ** 

3 


Norw. Yes; of the ſame 
— 2p * 


That too at laſt I learn 


His only brother. They . 


In the wild deſart on a rock he fits, 
Or on ſofne nameleſs ftream's untrodden banks, 
And raminates all day his dreadful fate. 
Attimes, alas! not in his perfect mind! 
yrs with his lov'd brother's ghoſt; 
each night forſakes his ſullen couch, $5, 

for 1 * new. a . 

Lady 


And oft 


* 


| DOVUV GE ML A 8. T7 
r 
nh | 
In this dire traged there no more 
Unhappy cite + Ad the rn live? 


parents 
Nerv. Noz mw dead: "kind hew's had clova 
F cer 


Before their ſon GY «© 
Lord Rad. Handi is his fate; for he was not to lame N 
There is a deſtiny in this ftrange world 
Which oft decrees an undeſerved doom : 

Let ſchoolmen tell us why,——From whenee theſe found 


4 [Trumpets at a * 


e 5 JEM 


0, M Loed, the trumpets of the troops of Len: 
My Ln, the . 


Lord Rand. 0 Sow gueſt ! does he che wur- 
riors 
as Denmark rous'd the brave old Kni ns 
OF. No; worn with warfare, derne the ford. 
His eldeſt hope, the valiant Jahn ow 
Now leads his kindred bands. 


Lord Rand. Glenalvon, go. 4 
With hoſpitality's moſt ſtrong requeſt 
Iatreat the chiefs | {Exit Glenatron 
. Off My Lord, requeſts are vain. 1 
He urges on, impatient of delay, | 
Stung with the tidings of the foe's _[Exit. 
Lord Rand. May victory ns [2 
Braveſt of men ! his n are ſaſe: | 
Remote from war's alarms his * 
By mountains inacceſſible ſecur d: 
Vet foremoſt he into the plain deſcends, 
Ea ene TT 
Such the heroes of the antient worlds * 
Contemners they of indolence and gain; 5 ; 
But fill for love of glory, and of arms, 1 
Prone to encounter — and to lift kt -— 
Againſt each firong antagoniſt the ſpear. | ; 
T $0 and Preſs the hero to my breaſt, 


3 - * - 
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38 
Lady Rand. The ſoldier's lofcineſs, the pride and 
Inveſting awful war, Norval, I ſee, * 


Tranſport th youthful mind. 
Norw. Ah! ſhould they not? 
Bleſt be the hour IL left my father's houſe ! 
I might have been a ſhe all my days, 
And ſtole obſcurely to a peaſant's 
Now, if I live, with mighty cbiefs I Rand; 
Arn K 5. 
Rand. is a pen'rous ſpirit in th beatz 
n- 9 
This way with me, under yon ſpreading beech,” 
Since lucky chance has left us here alone, | 
Unſeen, unheard, by human eye ear, \ 
1 will amaze thee with penny hd tale.. 9 
Norv. Let there be danger 88 wich the ſecret, 


es ng . my Uſe: 


Theſe are Fn oi Tole poſſeſſions of Norval. 
Lady Rand. Know ſt thou gems ? 

| Norv. Durſt I believe mine eyes, | 
Ta az I knew them, and they were . 2 13 

Lady Rand. Thy father's, bay" tho! uk! they were. 


thy father's! 
Norv, I ſaw them once, and curionſſy inquir'd 
. Of both my ts, whence ſuch f; came? 


But I was check'd, and more could never learn. 0 
Lo Thi Newer mi; Onware nor NorraPe. 
. Norv. Not Norval's ſon ! | 


Lady "Rand. Noble thou art 
For noble was thy Sire! 
| Norv. I will believe * 
0? tel me farther! Say mi was my father | 

Lady Rand; Douglas*: > | 
Nora. Lord Douglas, whom to-day I ſaw ?* 
Lady Rand. His younger brother. 
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Norv., You make me trewble——Sighs and tears! 
Lives my brave father? 
oy „ Ah! too brave indeed! | 
: He fel in baule ere thyſelf was born. | 
Nerv. Ah me unhappy! ere I ſaw the light? 
But. does my mother live? I may conclude, 
From my own fate, her portion has been ſorrow. 
Tay Rang, tho Jing, be e es li i can- 
Weeping n hen infant loft. W 
| 9 You! that are Ee en e the fad Rory 
Bend unhappy parents, and with LEA 
their. deſtiny, now have compaſſion | 5 = 
4 the offspring of the friends you lov'd ! | 5 
Upon A 
tell me w Arp mother is 


| reſs d by a baſe world i the bends. | 
Oppre by bak word i than grief; 


And, deſolate, im of heay' the aid. p 


tears 


Her ſon ſhould give. It is, it muſt. be 2 
Your countenance confeſſes that ſhe A wretched. _ 
* | O! tell me her condition! Can the frord— _ 198 
f Wuo ſhall refiſt me in a parent's cauſe? | 
| Loy virtue * her. woe! My ſon ! 
A thou my mother? 
1 22k an An of 
Douglas [Falls upon bis neck. 
| Nerv. G heav'n and b. hou Wondrave my ave 
1 mother ! Ever let me kneel! 
oy Ab eee Fruit of fatal love! 
= | Arte ty es 2 admiration Ei poſs 
Norv an I 
Checking tows and fondneſs of a ſon. *. 
DD. 
ut ire ſurpaſs | 
As chou excelet al all of womankind ? 


2 my ſon! In me thou doſt behold: 
rl. once admir d: 
L 1s come alrcady : 
For ſorrow made my ſummer haſte away. | 
22 LequaP' not thy father: 


+ 


40 D O0 U 1 A K. 
Ft eyes were like the eagſe's, t ſometimes” 
-- Liker the dove's; and, as he par, he won 
All hearts with ſoftneſs, or with ſpirit aw'd: 
. Nerv. How did he fall? Sore © db a 
When Douglas died. O I have much to afk! 
| : Lady 281 Hereafter thou ſhalt hear Bae 
9 7 | 


thy mother's woes. 


pany fg Ter T th 
My tate wei move each gentle heart 0 pity, 
My life incline the virtaous to believe. 2p: RIS 
Nerv. Lok gs ot 9, an} rae * 


Inheritance enough. Declare my birth, N 
And in the field 11 ſeek for and | | 
10W what To and 


Lady Jn Tos doſt not 
injuſtice 


Await the man's velour. , O1 my fon! 
The nob blood of all che lands * | 
Having no la vey but pale pov * 
Too long haſt thou been thas a » Douglas! 
Too long haſt thou been deem'd a peaſant” s child. 
The wanton heir of ſome in 1 chief 
Perhaps has ſcorn'd thee, in the youthful Ru: J: 


Whilſt thy indignant ſpirir well" in vain 
Such contumely thou no more ſhalt bear : 

But how 1 purpoſe to redreſs thy wrangs _ 
Muſt be hereafter told. Prudence dives 
'That we ſhould part before yon chiefs return. 

Retire, and from thy ruſtic follower's hand 


Receive a billet, which thy mother s care, 1 
: Anxious to fee thee, dictated before 2 , 


D O U 0 A 8. 


Of * . 4 1 — rt A 


For, as I there appoint, we meet again, 
Leave me, my ſon! and frame thy , 
To Norval's, not to noble Douglas“ ſtatę. o 


Nerv. Iwill remember. erer * 


That old man. . 
3 At hand conceal'd he lies 


An uſeful witneſs, But beware, my ſon, 
Of yon Glenalvon; in his ailty breaſt 
Refides a villain's ſhrew ever prone” 
To falſe canjecture. He bark-gtiev's vr RAY 
Norv. Has he indeed? Thawlet.youTUlb: Gienalron 
Beware-of ER [ Exit 
Lady Rand. There burſt the ſmotherad flame ! 
O! thou all righteous and eternal King? | 
Who father of the ſatherleſs art call d; _ 
Protect my ſon ! — Thy inſpiration, 0 _ ; 
Hath all d his boſom — that ſaered fre, 
Which in the breaſts of his foreſuthers bord: 2 
Set him on high like them, that he a 1 
The ſtar and of his native land? er 
Then let the n 
And bear my willing ſpirit to its place. 
Yonder t ——2 do bad women ud 
N aſpects to conceal their guiltꝰ?ꝰ 
When I., by reaſon. and by juſtice urg d, 
Full hardly can diſſemble with thele _— de war; 1. 
| In natues's prong camps ENS W 


** 1 


| Enter Lord Randolph A 7Glenalvon. 


Lord Rand. Yon gallant chief, 
Of arms enamour'd, all repoſe diſclaims. 

Lady Rand. Be not, my Lord, by his example cya: 2 
An the buſineſs of to-morrow now. 
And, when you enter, ſpeak of war no more. Laut. 


Lord Rand. eee heav'n! eee m_= * 


her 
And her impatience t0 be gone, confirm it. 


” W a; 


| Glen. 
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Gln. He parted from her now : behind the mount, ; 
Amongſt the trees, I ſaw him glige along. | 
Rand. For fad. ſequeſtred virme he's renn d, 
Glen. Moſt true, my Lord. = 
Lord Rand. Yet this diſtinguiſh'd Dame - 
Invites a youth, the acquaintance of a day, 
Alone to meet her at the midnight hour. 
This affignation a letter the ata freed, 
Her manifeſt for the youth, | 
Might breed fafpicion in a huſband's brain, | 
Whoſe gentle conſort all for love had wedded; 
Much more in mine. Matilda never Jov'd me. 
Let no man, after me, à woman 
Whoſe heart he knows he has not; tho? the brings - 
A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry, _ 
For let her ſeem, like the night's ſhadowy queen, 
Cold and contem den. — he cannot eraſt her: 


Glen. Yield not, my Lord, to ſuch *r 
ve wy Lok ck in wg 
Till your own ſenſes make a fure concluſion. 
This billet muſt to blooming Norval go: 
. N awaits my truſty ſpy; 
1 ve it him refitted-for his maſter. 
3 22 eh 
moon ſhines t. Wee 
Lord Rand. Thod doſt counſel well. 
Glen. Permit mo Dow 16 make ene Light, my. 
2 trophies which vain mortals boaſt. 
| y wit, by valour, or by wiſdom won, _ 
Cd yy en ponent oY 
ls woman's captive heart. Succeſsful love 
With glorious fumes intoxicates the mind! 
And the eh triumph moves 
Air- Dorn, exalted above vulgar men. 
Lord Rand. And what avails this maxim? 
Glen. Much, my Lord! 
Withdraw a little: I'll accoſt yonng e 
And with ironical derifive counſel 


Explore 


DOUGLAL A 

Explore his ſpirit. If he is no more an! 

Than humble Norval, by thy favour mis d, 

Brave as he is, he'll ſhrink aftoniſh'd from me: 

But if he be the fav'rite of the fair, 

Lov'd by the firſt of Caledonia's dames, 

He'll turn upon me, as the Hon turns 

Upon the hunters ſpear. 
Lord Rand. "Tis ſhrewdly 

Glen. * loud, draw near. But let wy 

His rifing wrath reſtrain. | [Exit Randolph. 

Tis firange, by heav'n ! 

That ſhe ſhould run full tilt her fond career, 

To one ſo little known. She too that ſeem'd 

Pure as the winter ftream, when ice emboſs'd 

| Whoſe charity exon Even I did e 


6 Hi: port N he's fn a-praper: 

: To chide the thunder, if ar him it roar'd. 
Has Norval ſeen the troops? © | 

Norv. The ſetting ſun. 

With yellow radiance lighten'd all the ddd 
And as the warriors mov'd, each poliſh'd helm, 

Corſlet, or ſpear; glanc'd back his gilded beams. 

The hill they climb d. and halting ut ite top, | 
Of-more than mortal fe, tow'ring, they (cem'd, 


An hoſt Clad in arms. 
Glen. talk ſt it well; no leader of our bon. 
1n ſound — ſpeaks of war. 


. Norv. If I ſhall. Cer acquire a $ name, 

My ſpeech will be leſs \ardent. Novelty © 

Now prompts my tongue, and yourbful admiration 
Vents itſelf free ; fince-no-part is mine 


to the in arms. 
vor ß brave Sir 3 


: 


Have rank'd you vich the great: but mark 
Lord Randolph's favour now exalts your y 
eta his veterans of famous ſervice. 


8 Let 


Norval; | 
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Let me, ho know the ſoldiers, counſel you. 
Give them all honour; ſeem not to command: 


Elſe they will ſcarcely brook your late ſprung power, 


Which nor alliance props, nor birth adorn 
Norv. Sir, I 


have accuſtom'd all my 1 | 
To hear and ſpeak the plain and fimple truth : 


And tho? I have been told, that _ are men 


Who botrow friendſhip's to to ſpeak their ſcorn, 
Vet in ſuch language I am little ſxill d. 
Therefore I thank Glenalvon for his counſel, 


Altho' it ſpunded harſhly. Why remind 


Me of my beth obſearo?: Why ſur my power 


| 5 the rain-giotiens ale. ren Lag * 


Think you 


With fuch contem ptuous-ters RES 
Glen. I did Ms kia fe Lee 
To gall your pride, w now 1 is . 
pride? 9 13; gra 


Your pride*s, exeefane,. Net for: 
þ wall not. to its raſh direction. N 
If thus you ſwell. and frown at high bor mn. 


. 
Norv. A ſhepherd's 3 K 


Glen. Yes, if you preſunme 1 | 
To bend on oldiers hes dibiaiifal 977 24 
What will become of you ? 5 
Nora, If chinmgrn eats | 
Haſt thou no feats fbr U R 
Glen. Hat Daſt thou: threaten me ? EET NS 
Norv. Didſt thou not hear ® © Sod £A 
- Glas. Unwilliagly I did; being. , 
Had not been quetton'd — —— = — 
Glen. Nees; N \ 
Nor. 801 am — 1 | R 
And who is Nerval in Glenalvon's: r- N ä 
Glen. A I — 
At beſt n the trath. . - 
Norw, Falſe as thou art, doſt thou ſaſpe& my truth 2 
Glen. Thy truth! thou'rt all a He; and falſe as hell. 


Narve 


C - 


DO LAS. 
Norv. If I were chain'd, unarm'd, and- bedrid ola, © 
Perhaps I liould revile: But as I am 
J have no to rail. The humble Norval 
Is of a race who ftrive not but with deeds. 
Did I not fear to freeze thy ſhallow valourr,r 
And make ches uk too ſdon beneath my fivord,” 
I'd teH thee=—whiat thou att. 1 know thee well, 
Glen. Doſt thou not Kno- Glenalvon, N der 
mand 
Ten thouſand ſlaves like thee ? 3 
Norw. Villain, no more: e 
Draw and defend thy life. I did delign 
To have defy'd thee tr another cauſe: 
But heaven ar wed its vengeance on the. 
Now for my oe enn 5 * one 


8 1 
, * * -. - 
Tp. 4 7 


Lord 2 Hold, command beh. Then 
that e you * 


Makes me his foe. _ © Hoſp par? 
Norv exe OY EY » e ee 
That cheat bad vainly/ſoanded, phie TRI P 
Gln. Hear Him, oy Lord; e's wondfous eck. 


deſcending! 
Mark the humility of Norval! 


Norv. Now you may ſcoff in ſafety. Lbeaths his Aera. 
Lord Rand. Speak not thus, 
"Taunting each other; but unfofd 4yme 
The caule of quarrel, — betwixt you. 
Norv. Nay, my good Lord, tho I — you 
much, 
My cauſe I plead not, nor demand your W 
1 bluſh to ſpeak; 1 will not, cannot ſpeak 
h* ppprobrious words that I from him have borne. 
Fo the liege-lord of my dear native land 
I owe a ſubjeR's but even him 
And his high arbitration I'd reject. 
Within my boſom reigns anqier lord; 
Honour, ſole judge 2 umpire of irſelf. 


If my free peo offend you, noble Randolph, ; 
Revoke 


The private quarrel. 


46 


| Revoke your favours, and let Norval 


DOUG L 4s ' 


Hence as he came, alone, but not 569 7 2 * 


Lord Rand. an een, with We 


voice: 
The antient foe of Caledonia' 3 land * - 
Now waves his banners o'er her -. IT} . Sq 


| Suſpend your purpoſe, till your 8 a me 


Repel t 


the bold invader; then d. 


1 d i ET „ 


. 


3 
* 


Glen. 1 agree to this. 5171 

Nerv. AN . Lee an fig 5 

Serv. OT INN »h eee 

Lord Rand. W We COMme. N Randolph and Servant. | i Wh 


Glen. Norval, 
Let not our variaice mat the focial four, 
Nor wrong the hoſpitality of Randolph. 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkled hs, 
Shall ftaia my countenance, Smooth thou ty his: « 
Nor let our ſtrife diſturb the gentle Dame. : 

Norv. Think not ſo lightly, Sir, of my reſentment ;. 


When we contend again, our * is e 


Le. 


* 


o& fo- »F® . , 1 IS 4 © 
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5 # * : P * 6 4 A k 
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. od. 


} 3 * TT 
Tus: is the W nes W 

Here lands ihe oak, the Wontteh SEAL wood. 
How ſweet and folemn is this mid-ni ght ſcene! 
"The filver moon, unclouded, holds 4 wa 
Thro' ſkies where I could count each little he. 
The fanning weſt wind ſcarcely ftirs the leaves; 
The river, ruſhing o er its pebbled bed, 
Impoſes ſilence with 4 fil ly ſound. 
In ſuch a place as this, > Tack an hour, 
If can be in ought believ'd, : 2 
Deſcending ſpirits have convert d with rie, 
And told the fecrets of the world unknown. | | 


nf 


Eu Old Norval. 
. Tis he. But what if he ſhould chide_ me 


His juſt re ee fear. [Dooglas ne, and fer him. ; 

Forgive, forgive, ; 1 

Canſt thou forgive the man, the ſelfiſh man, | 

Who bred Sir Malcom's heir a ſhepherd's ſon. 
Deng. Kneel not to me: thou art my father ſtill: 

Thy wiſh'd-for preſence now compleats my joy. 

Welcome to me, my fortunes thou ſhalt ſhare, 

And ever honour'd with thy Douglas live. 

Norv. n 0 ny 


fon! 
I think that I could die to make amends 


212 N 


For 


— F { 
: 
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For the great wrong I did thee. *Twas my crime 

Which in the wilderneſs ſo wy comer 

© "The bloſſom of thy youth. 
Doug. Not the iuilh, 

That in the wilderneſs the bloffom FOE 

Amongſt the ſhepherds, in the humble cot, 

learn d ſome leffons, which 1 Il not forget 

When [I inhabit yonder lofty towers. 

1, who was once a ſwain, will ever prove 


The poor man's friend; and, when my vaſſals bow, 
Norval ſhall fincoth.the crefted pride of Douglas. 


Norv. Lets Tut Ihe to. la e 2 


Yet grieyous ate my fears. O leave are 
Aud thoſe unfrien ly towers. e 
Dong. Why ſhould 1 leave them? 


Norv. Lord Randolph and. his —— 


Doug. How Know ff 1 5 14 

Norw. I will inform y ou how. 

When evening came, 1 left the ſecret pw 

Appointed for me b your mother's care, 

And fondly trod in each accaſtom'd; path 
That to the caffle leads. Whilff thus bear, 4 
I was alatmd with unexpected ſounds 
Of earneſt voices. On the perſons came; $ 
Unſeen I lurk'd, and overheard them name 
Each other as they talk'd, Lord Randolph this, 
And that Glenalvon: Mil of you they poke, 
And of the Lady: threat” — was their ſpeech, 

Tho' but imperfectily my ear could hear it. 


Twas ſtrange, they {aid, a wonderful _” "7 


And . they vod revenge. 
Doug. Revenge! for what? | 

 Nerw. For being what you are:; 
Sir Malcolm's heir: how elſe have 7 offended? 
When they were gone, I hy'd me to my cottage, 
And there ſat muſing how beſt might find . 
Means to inform you of their wicked purpoſe. 
But I could think of none: at laſt, perplex d, 

Liſſu' d forth, encompaiing the tower 
With many a weary ſtep, and wiſhful look. 


E. Providence hath brought you to my ſight, 


bo 


£ 


= 


| Tie 


# 
* * 


D 0 U I = a * 
Feines bent Nr a ſcorn 
The caution which I give 1 * 
Dong. |. Licnes , * LOS of 4 A 
My mother mat dun of Glenalvon's bafenes 2 
Bue I-will not ſuſpect the noble Randolph. | SKY 
In our encounter with the vile aas. Wy 
I mark'd this rave. cleentine him Fil cult. | : 
Norw, L fear you will too far. en Sy 
Doug. Here in this place EET oy * 
I wait my mother's coming : 3 . 1 
What thou haf told: ber counſel L will follow : off © 
And cautious ever art à mother's counſels. . 2 


You muſt departs * prevent. 
Our interview. _. 4 
> reſt af nthee!. ; 


Norv. My bl 
e fo che ware, 


O may heav'n's. hand 
2 rom — deer b. W 
urning miſchance, ought o'er Ranch 

All upon mine! £ *CExie: 

Doug Be hm me din: —— * 3 8 
. = : 
Altho' his ſon has found a n ; 
Eventful day! bow haſt thou:Thang'd: . p 
Once on the cold, and winter-ſhaded fide | | 
Of a bleak hill, miſchance had rooted . 
Never to thrive, child of another ſoil: 
Tran lanted now to the gay ſunny vale, W 
Like the green thorn of May my fortune flower. 
Ye glorioùs ſtars l high heav'n's reſplendent hoſt ! 
To'whom I oft have of my lot . 
Hear and record my ſoul's unalter 8 ä 
Dead or alive, A me but he renown A ' 
May heav'n inſpire ſome fierce gi Fee D: _— | 5 
Too give a bold deftance to our | = 

Before he it out I will accept; 


Like * be or like ä ae. 


Bucs Lady Randolph, EDT. F N 


Lady Rand. My fon't 1 heard a voice mn. 
Doug. The voice was 1 , 


| Lady 


1 


g 


* 
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nn Didſt an aloud to . | 


| "That thus in 
* 
| [ 


My 55 Noz _ this better birth lay m 
his and words are all of hope and joy. * 
1 of my breatvith hoy and „ 
em m | 
. 
7  Devg. Firſt, let me tell 4 3 
What may the tenor of your counſel change. 
Lady Rand. My heart forebodes ſome evil ! 2. 
Doug. "Tis not good. 13 
At eve, unſeen by Randolph and Glenalvon, | a 
The good old Norval in the grove.o'erheard .- 
Their converſation : oft they mention'd me 687 | 
With dreadful threatnings ; you they ſometimes nam'd. 
'E'was ftrange, they ſaid, a wonderful diſcovery ; - 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 
r trad: be- 
They have-found out the ſecret of th | 
It muſt be fo. Thar is the great di 
Sir Malcolm's. heir is come to claim Ii own; 


And he will be 'd. Perhaps even now, © 

- Arm'd and prepar'd for murder, but wait 
A darker and more filent hour; to py 
Into the chamber where they think thou 'f. | 
Hr 0:00 ee thee! | 
Fly to the camp, my ſon ! + 


Doug. And leave you here? 
No: to tha · caſtle let us go 


your houſe, 


Call up the antient ſervants es 
Who in their youth did eat y. ir father's bvead. 
Then tell them Joudly that I am your ſon. 


If in the breaſts of men one ſpark remains 
Of ſacred love, fidelity, or pity, + 
Some in your cauſe will arm. Lak but few 


To drive thoſe ſpoilers Ay fucher's houſe, : 


„ 


| 1 


DO U 6 L AS. 
eee 


of the daring las? 
Hey not — of — 


And I am ſafe; To me they mean nocharm. 
Thy ſtay but riſks thy precious life in vain.. a 
That winding path conducte thee to the river. | 
_ Croſs where thou ſeeſt a broad and besten way, * 
Which runnin A ap 
Inſtant demand admittance to Lord Beagle 
jewels, which his brother wore. 
thy vie, will maker him fel che w. 
. Which I by certain proof will ſoon confirm. 
Doug, I me and obey : but na dover 
4 Lewes. 11 * 
And guard a life. Of Bane T2 
Of wondrous deeds by one bold arm atehier d. 
Our foes are two: no more: let me go forth, 
And ſee if any ſhield can guard Glenalvon. 
Lady Rand. If thou 
Thy father's mem'ry, think of thin u no more. | 
2 — 
wert 3 art 
In a moſt fearful-ſeaſon. - Watand bs 
I have great capſe'to dread; TOO well 1 fee 


Shew him theſe 
Thy look, 


To-day Fee foond — RO E 8 
If thou to giddy valour giv''the — ah tops 


Tome may lol 12y fob Wirovis. TH es 
The love of thee, before thou ſaw the li . 
Suſtain'd my life when thy brave father 
If thou walt fall, I have nor love nor hope 2 | 

In this wate world! it remember WW 
What tall 1 can comfort 2 
The God of battles of my life di * 

As may be beſt for you ! for whoße dear ſake 
I will not bear my as I refolv'd. 0 | 
But yet conſider, as no I - ins 3 That 
'That which I dean band amgogh martial men; 
How will inglorious cautiom ſuit my claim - 
FF aA 


regurd'ft thy mother, or revert 


31 
thy 


— 


- 
— 
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| Too well L love that valour which I warn. 


| And, as high heav'n hath will it, all muſt 


T1 point it out again. 


r , 
On the invaders heads I'll my month, 
Till Friends and foes confeſs the gn 
Dig e * 
Wia F fonrond or pc. 4 IO we 

Lady Rand. [will nor unter what my ban feels. 


Farewell, my ſon! my counſels are but vain. 5nd den 
__ 


e 


WL Y 


"24-0 * — 


Gene pot on we, ae. in miſtake the pm 


D ee mer Hrs axes. 
N 2 


OY by 


25 28. —5 
The love LD 
tc fly 
Lady Rand. Lord Randolph, bear ez ; all tral — 
thine oon: 


But ſpare! Oh, ſpare my fon! | ary e e F 
. 5 b ho Euler 


* 
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Abe 
| Eater Douglas, with E. hand. 
Doug. "My mother's voice! - | 
1 can protect thee ſtill. — 

Lady Rand. He lives, he lives: CT * 
CCC 
But ſore I ſaw thee- fall. l bn 
e Cam 5-200 
Juſt as my arm had maſter'd Randolf b's ford, 

The villain came behind me; but 1 flew him. 


my child, 
How r and Hall 1 lose thee now? 
„ e or: Wi dv-enagrl 
I hope 


it will not | 
Lady Rand. There is no hope l. 1 
And we muſt part! the band of death is ü! T 
O my beloved child ! O Douglas, Douglas ! | 


Dag. Toa ſoon ve part; 1 have. not long been 


Douglas. 101 

deſtiny ! hardly thou dealeſt with me: 1 "I 

Cloudetand bid, a ſtranger to-mylell, _- 

In low and poor © I hv'd.. 

— Wr ren proerykee or an end lik 
.. this ; 

Doug. O had 1 fall'n as my brave fathers fell, 
Tarning with great effort the tide of bande! | 
Like them I ſhould have ſmil'd and welcom'd deb 
But thus to periſh bx a villain's hand! 
Cut off from natore's and from 
Which never mortal was ſo 


o 


* '\ 


o runz- - 


* 
Doug. Unknown Lie; no tongue all 
Same noble ſpirits, judging by themſelves, « . . 
May yet conjecture what I might have "= a, 
And think life only wanting to my fame: 
But who ſhall comfort thee? 

Lady Rand. Deſpair! deſpair!- 


* 


F 
n ee hear! brew thy arenging 


Lady Rand. — than nue 0 


L e ee 


9 


Deag. © o had it pleas'd high heav'n to let me live 


A little while | -« My eyes that gaze on-thee | X 
Grow dim apace! my u 8 


'd my heart. ; 

Jam the of kni thood and of arms. 

Oh! if my brave verer ſarvives. 

The traitors ſword —- 

Anna. Alas! look there, my Lord. 2 J 

a "The mother and her fon ! How cur 
am 33 > ; 

Was I the cauſe? No: I vim ucr tho cums. 

Von matchleſs villain n 15g de tha 


To frantic jealouſy. 
Hana. My lives: 


The agony of grief hath but ſappreſt. 
Awhile her 
Lord Rand. Reer eee dend! "Fi 
The world did once eſteem Lord Randolph well. 
» 2 of heart, 4 W * 
And, in my early days, glory I gain 
) Beneath the holy banner of the croſs. 
No paſt the noon of life, ſhame comes upon me: 
Reproach, and infamy, and public hate, 
Are near at hand: for all mankind-will think - 
That * baſely ſtabb'd Sir Malcolm's dei 0 
[ Lady Randolph recovering. 
Lady Rand, Where am I now ? fill in this wretched 
wor « | 
Grief cannot break a heart fo Mendel mine. 
My youth was worn in anguiſh: but — ſtrength 
0 With hope's aſſiſtance, bore the brunt of ſorrow ; 
And train'd me on to be the object now, 
On which Omnipotence diſplays itſelf, | 
Making a ſpectacle, a tale of me, « 


. ©C'To awe its vaſſal, man. 


AA 
— 


2 Lord 


D O u & L = 


ww 


"8s 
king O miſery! N Nini 
HUNG — Tha 

— 

Rent My; 

Is innocence compar with what ho think'| i it. 
5 pn rr pd Lords: 

1 or any thing ? My 1 
Of thee, and 2 7% 

thee, and of thy valoar ! My proud heart 

erflow'd this day with tranſport, when Ichought 

Of growing old amidſt a race of -thine,”+ - 1 
Whs mighr make up to me theis father's childhood, 
And bear my brother's and my huſband's aame - 
Now all my hopes are dead! A lietle-while 
Was I a wife! a mother not ſo long 
What am I now ?—1 know at ſhall be 
That only tarot od for ſuch a ſon 
And ſuch a hu drive me to my fate. Naur ont. 

Lord Rand. Follow her Anna: I wyſelf would foliow, 
_— _—— 

| EF” 


. 


Eater Old Norvat. | | 
Nere. 1 hear the voice of woe; heaven guard my 


child! © 
Lord Rand. is the idle ga ing crowd, 
The ſpiteful vulgar come t to gaze on W 


one. 

Nerv. T fear thee not. 1 will not ge. 
Here I'll remain. Pm an accomplice, Lord, 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help 
To cruſh down to the gron n 
O nobleſt youth that ever yet was born 
Sweeteſt and beſt, gentleſt and braveſt ſpirit, 
That ever blefs'd the 2 Wretch that I am, 
Who ſaw that noble ſpirit fwell and riſe 
Above the narrow limits that confin'd it! 
Yet never was by all thy virtues won 
To do thee Juſtice, and reveal the ſecret, | 


Which, 


. 
' - 
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Which, timely known, had rais'd thee far above 
The viilain's mars! Gh l. Tam 'dhow +: 


Theſe are the hairs that ſhould have fed the ground, | a 
And not the locks of 


1 bis Joke a * himſelf 


non the body | 
| Lond Rand. e- thee now: —— 
' 635 Gene ade tat: 4 
My creſt is fallen.“ For thee I will app, 1 
A place of reſt, if grief will let thee veſt 
-] will reward, / altho? I cannot penaſh.. | 
Curſt, curſt Glenalvon, he eſcap d — 
Tho' lain and baffled by the hand he hated- 
Foaming with rage and ſusy to the laſt, 
„w. * 
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* i "of 
Enter Anz. — 
T 
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Auna. My Lord l my Lord! . 

| Lord Rand. Speak: : I can hear of horror: 
Anna. Horror indeed 3 
2 3 


„, 
a. ? 
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flew like lightning up the kill, 
Nor halted till the precipice ſhe gain n'd, 


Beneath whoſe Jow'ring op p the river falls 
Ingulph'd in rifted thither ſhe came, 
As fearleſs as the cagle lights upon it, 
And headlong dowa— 

Lord Rand. "Twas I! alas! "was 1 
That fll'd her breaſt with fury; drove her 
ice of death ! Wretch that I am 
One ſeen her laſt deſpairin : look! 
Ven the brink the ſtood, n 5 
Down on the deep: then lifting up her eyes 
And her white bands to heaven, ſeeming to fay, 
Why am I forc'd to this ? 6 
Into the empty air. 
: Lord Rand. I will not vent, ; 

In vain complaints, the paſſion of my foul. 
"RW IR INNS can enjoy. 
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Theſe wounds the gratitude of Randolph gave. 
They ſpeak aloud, and with the voice of fate 
Denounce my doom. I am reſolv'd. I'll-go 


worſe than death. 


Straight to the battle, where the man that makes 
Me turn afide muſt th 
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Thou, faithful to chy miſtfeſo, take this ring, S- 


Full warrant of my power. 
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Aue, 0 
o will <urite. He won, "the moſt abfurd = 
With comic wit to contradif? the firain | 
Of Tragedy, and make your ſorrows vain. 
Sadly he ſays, that pity is the. beſt, | 

The 266% paſſion of the human breaft : 

Fer when its ſacred fireams the heart o er flow, 
In guſbes pleaſure with the tide of wee 3 | 
And when its waves retire, hike thoſe of Nile, 
They have bebind them fuch a golden foil, 
That theres en without culture grow, = 
There the feet bloſſoms of affeftion blow. 
Theſe were his werd: : — void of dulv art 
mfr 
Nor will I new attempt au witty folly, 
To chaſe away celeftial melancholy. © * 
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Eh tha no iat e 
minds, and 


Diclein hopes, will em 
Nor 8 


Frank, ws 
Let truth, ſor ance, 
Nor public benefit, , fray, | 
Becauſe e, ne Fer way. | "= : = ; 


a ates. 


HE, ”_— thus; uncall*d, attends ? 
Smilg, it et who, in courts, untrar's, 


Pleas'd, if 0erloot's, thus, rg 


| Vow'd an ness, of the buſy Greats 1 
Too plain for fart y; and, 1oo-calm for hate: | 


Hid to be-happy ; wages 
The pow'rleſs core e, 


A filent 12 to 
Of active pa ſlo. 3 e 
18. Sy A ams d, 2. 


| Ten fe adders, to anbities's 
at, 5 205 88255 VITKIS.. 


2 Great N th unfaſtionable frain, - : 
That th _ to dedicate z nor ſeeks to gain: 
| (ff refgning) kne knows no Sara View 

And, for p«blic Blei "gs, courts; ev'n You! 
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And reach three kingdoms. 


1 
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iv | E bis Royal High the Princes. 


Late, a bold tracer of your meaſur'd mind, 
(While, by the mournful SCEXE, to grief icli d.) Sb 
I ſaw your eloquence of eyes confels * | 
Soft /en/e of bebe s deep üben, 

P etic, thence, fore-deem'd the riſing years; 
d bail'd. a HAPPY Arion, in YOUR f#ars / by 


0 ood touch'd !-th' inf — chai 
| Snatch, from the /ab/e ume, the fin Musz! 
Charming, be charm'd ! the fage's a mew 
And teach a languid people bow to feel. 


Then her fall /oul ſhall Tz acic pow'r 


in their Prince r 4 
Lightneſe, diſclaim'd, ſhall 4/zþ itſelf ay: 
And reas'ning 6E Ns reſume tten ſway. 
Love, courage, loyalty, taſte, honour, truth, 
Flaſh'd from the ſcene, re-charm'our liſt'ning youth; 
Abd; wirtzes, (by Your influence form d) Caftain , 
The future ne 70 1 founder's wy I 


Ma: let Sor care of 8 


Mizjudg'd amu/ement, but /þ 


proteBed ove, | 
are hours eng 


Strong, ſericu TRUTHS, . — muſe Wy, | 
And leads charm'd rea/ox through thels” fow Jow'ry ways. 
While HisToxy's care but far enrolls, 


The Musz (perſuaſive) ſaves the piQtar'd n 
Beyond all Zgypr's uus, enibalms mankind : 
And ſtamps the . features of the MIND. 


Time can eject the das if powÞe; from fame; 8 
And He, who gains a world may Los his name. | 
But cheriſh'd arts inſure immortal breath : 

And bid their Prep d 8 tread on death ! 


Look back, Jov'd Prince ! on apes, funk in Bade? 

And feel, what va KN ESS, abſent genius made! 

T hink on the dead fore-fillers of your 5 45 

Think on the ſtern Ck fed? of your race 1 

And, where 2 ft ory ſleeps, in ſilent night; 

Charge to thew want of ae, N want of L Fir, 
hen, 


1 ＋ „ 1 


To his Royal Highmſe the PaIxcx. v 
When, in your rifin e, (no conver/e nigh) 
Brack EDwanp's awful f demands your eye, 
2 from gubat dugſe, blind; chronicles 44 
told tow rings, of that dreadful name! 
2 . thro' Fancy: and.sUPPO>E him, ſhown 
By the long lories, to thi Muszs trown : 

Shining, 4 diſclos'd ;-—0O'ertra ling death's controul ! 
Nr 3 backward, All his depth of foul! 


* Ghen=breatke a ene ws Kb. to mourn his fate, 
Who ferm d no writers, like his ſpir it, great / 

To /imn his living thoughts — paſt fame reneto; 
And build HII honoars, they reſerve for You [© 


- 1am wht. profound reject, 
2 8 7 5 "hy 
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She, 0 . a man of your word. 
He. D Who word break 2K fummon'd by you 


Beard, 
What it is you r do ? 
He. Not a word—but expected td ſec 
Something new, in the muſical away. 
She. Why, this Author has caff you, and me, 
| As a Prologue, it ſeems, to. bis play. 
He. What then is its tuneful name, 
Robin Hood, of rhe Greewwood trees 
Or, what good ballad 7 = | 
Ha, he built into Tra-ge-dy 
She. Tho" he rails againſt ſon Ph 1 ft, 
£4 ve, grave ts implore us, | 
wit, 


In aid of his 2 
into a c Luk. 
842 E. 
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To ered ourſelves 
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She. No— 


He. * 


She. e Gentlemen. 
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He. A chorus! what's that—a 
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Ann, 


to the rants © 
hinders the vemos / 
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But is Joch hes e 


For to ſtand on ure ground, i the way not to , 


vii A come cnonvs, 6. 


After the Firſt AC F. 15 
| \ Shag in duet. © 


He. HE Sultan's a — . are 


ſet free, 
And none muſt preſume to wear fatters, | but he! 
_*__ Before honey-moon, OO ho 
| Love's fiddle's in tine; a 
So we think, (blly ſouls !) tis always to be: 
For the man, that is 5 
* $he. I hate theſe Bor blader, who fo fierce fiercely begin ; z 
To Baut a rais'd hope, is' a eoavardly fin? 
The maid that is viſe, let her Ala CNY: bat 
Rather a grave, than a ſpirited woer ka 


What ſhe /o/es at breakfaſt, at ſupper ſhe'll wy. 


But your amoroxs violence never exdures : 
For, to dance without doors 
Is the way to be weary, before we get in. 
He. Pray how does it ha "her paſſin, Wor, 
| Blooms, fades, an Falls away Ys E. 


Woman, I fear, 


Does one thing appes 
when look'd 4 on, too ve 
| The, | | 2 Ry 


Not—ſo 
"Tis the _ of pod 
Set your er on | 
And dream not, paring —will appetite tire; 

_ $0, reſolve in your Hear, 

To do nothing, but ear, 


Till, * on « ſudden; en i o'er your meat! 


Therefore, learn, O ye fair 
He. And, you lowers, take care 
Sbe. That you truſt not, before · hand 
He. That you truſt not, at all. 
She. Man was born to 
He. Woman form'd to believe. 
Both. Truſt not one of us all! 
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This moment, . ing—and the next, unkind : 
| Vick pleading —— > waned 
voy 3 AE to an. 


5 31 1 


r devs e 
, to ſom Abt ee 


And never rie a 2 
Nor you, ye 9 fair, occaſions lend, - 


To 6laft 3 zal bring 00 care 


Never ur zzxocence ſecure, 
A makes love .. =. 


1 going , be meets ber, and pulls her 
16S detain Pe. while he fougs what follows. 
. Ever, ever, A the fair —in ſorrow. 
; Mourning, as if they felt compaſſion z = 
Yet, what they aveep for to-da 8 AV 
They ll be the firſt to laugh into fafbion. 
None are a ey wal ned he es 
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